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Once there was a deaf and dumb boy wh< 
used to wonder how the world was made. As 
he was deaf, he had never heard anything, ahn 
as he was dumb, he could not ask any body. 
A{ last he w.-is taught to understand signs with 
the fingers, and then he was told who made 
the worki. How much delighted he was to 
find that God made the world — God, who is so 
very good. 

What is God like? Nothing that you have 
seen. A picture of him could not be drawn 
because he has not a body like you and me ; 
he is a spirit — he is everywhere. But there is 
ope place in which he lives; it is called hea 
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Ten. I cannot tell you where i't .s. No bird 
could fly to that place; but angels often come 
down from heaven into this world. 

And what are angels ? They are spirits. 
There are good angels in heaven. Though 
they have no bodies, yet they shine like the 
sun. Who made the angels? It was God. 
Once God was alone in heaven. But he did 
not choose to be always alone. He made the 
ai)ge‘ls. Some of them grew wicked, and he 
Uirned them out of heaven. Those wicked 
angels are called devils. 

At last God made the world — this world in 
which we live. Of what did he make it ? Of 
nothing. How did he make it? By speaking 
— he said, “ Let there be light, and there was 

This wc»rld is very large. What shape is it? 

You have seen the mooi^ — this world is the 
^ame shape as the moon. Do you think it is 
flat, like a plate, or a shilling? Oh, no; it. 
is round, like an orange. Many children think 
the world is flat, and then they wonder what 
is at the edge of the world. They think to 
themselves, “ If 1 were to travel a great way, 
at last I should come to the edge ■/’ but they 
never would. 

If a fly were walking on an orange, would 

ever come to the edge ? No ; when it had 
gone a great way, it would come round to the 
same place again where it was at first ; and so 
would you, il you were to travel a very long 
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way without ever turning back. If youoould 
measure the world, you would find that it is 
twenty-five thousand miles around it. 

Most of the world is covered over with the 
great sea, but part of it is dry land. Once the 
land was all bare, but God spoke, and it was 
covered with grass, and flowers, and trees, 
and corn. Once it was empty; no one lived 
in it; but God spoke, and fishes swam in the 
waters, and birds flew in the air, and reptiles 
crept upon itie ground, and beasts walked 
there. But not one of all these creatures 
could understand. They could cat and drink, 
>5ome could swim, some could climb, some could 
run, and some could .sing, hut not one could 
understand. Then Qocl made a man. He 
look the dust of the ground, and made a body 
for the man ; and then he breathed into him, 
and he gave him a soul. Tlie man could uri 
.dersland, and think of Giod. His name waj 
called Adam. God took a rib out of his side, 
and made a woman ; and she, too, could think 
of God. 

Can you, my dear child, think of Gbd ? 1 
am sure you can. You listen now that I arn 
telling you about him. If I were (o talk to a 
little dog, or to a cow, or to a sheep, about 
God, would it listen ? Oh, no. If I offered a 
dog some food, it would look up and seem 
pleased, but it could not understand about 
God, What is the reason of this ? The dog 
bag a body» but it has no soul. You, mf 
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child, have a soul. God gave you a soul as 
well as a body. 

I once heard of a little child of two years 
old, who said to her mother, “ Who made me r 
some one must have made me.’* Her mother 
said, “ It was God, my child/’ “ Then,'* said 
the little darling, looking up quite pleased in 
her motlu'r’s face — '"then I love him.” And 
well she might love God, for he not only made 
her, but he did more than that for her. God 
sent his Son to die for her. and for you, and for 
me. Yes, my child, this is true ; I cannot tell 
you all about it now, but some day I hope you 
will hear a great deal about God’s kindness in 
sending his dear Son Jesus Christ into this 
world. 

God loves us very much, and he w^ants us 
to be ha])py. The devil wants us to l>e un- 
happy. The devil hates us, but you need not 
be afraid of the devil. Ask God to Ivelp you,- 
and no one can hurt you. Whenever you like, 
you may s|>eak to God. He is always near, 
and can hear you. I know you have done 
many naughty things, but God is willing to 
forgive you. 

Here is a little prayer just fit for you and 
me; ‘'0 heavenly Father, forgive me, for the 
sake of thy dear Son Jesus Christ.” 

A minister once came to see a child who 
was dying. He saw that the child wanted to 
•peak 10 mm. He stooped down to listen to itf 
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weak voice, and he heard it say, “God is 
love I” 

If you have a Bible at home, you may read 
in the beginning of the book about Gh>d mak- 
ing the world. 

Bkhold the daisy where yoa tread, 

That little lowly thinp; 

Behold the insects overhead, 

That play about in spring : 

Though we may think them mean and 
Yet God takes notice of them all. 

A.nd will he not as surely make 
A feeble child his care * 

Yes; Jesus died for children’s sake, 

And loves the infant’s prayer. 

God made the stars and daisiea, toe, 

Ap<r watches over them and you. 



THR OLD SRRPENT. 

Whev children are very little, they begin to 
do wrong. A child will sometimes, when its 
mother is not looking, slyly take a pinch of 
sugar out of the basin ; or when its mother is 
out of the room, it has been known to go to the , 
cupboard and help itself to sugar, fruit, or nice 
red jam. Is it not very naughty in these little 
children to behave in this way ? But this is 
not all. When a little child is caught in doing 
wrong, it will often tell lies. If the mother 
finds it at the cupboard, it will say it has not 
taken anything, when it has. It would be well ‘ 
if children were ashamed of their naughtiness, 
but they will often laugh about it. tVhen I 
have spoken about stealing, I have seen cfhil* 
dren look at each other and laugh. How 
wicked that was! 

Is it children only who are wicked? Do 
not men and women do many wrong things? 
Ves ; there are men and w'omen who swear, 
who cheat, who call names, and tell lies. 
How is it people are so wicked ? Did Gk)d 
make them wicked ? Oh, no ! God is good ; 
\\e never made anybody wdcked. It is the . 
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devil who makes people wicked. I will tdl 
you how he made the first man and woman 
wicked. Their names were Adam and Eve. 
Gh)d made their bodies out of the dust of the 
ground. He gave them souls as well as 
bodies; and they could think of him, and un- 
derstand what he said. Beasts and birds have 
no souls: they cannot think of God. Adam 
and Eve were very good. They loved each 
other, and they loved God better still. They 
were very happy. They lived in a sweet gar- 
den, called the Garden of Eden — or Paradise. 
You never saw such a garden as that. 

It was full of fruit trees. God allowed them 
to eat the fruit. But he told them not to eat 
'of the fruit of one tree which grew in the mid- 
dle of the garden. He said, if they ate th^ 
fruit of that tree they should die. 

The (tevil did not like to see Adam and Eve 
so happy. He is very miserable himselt 
and he wishes everybody to be miserable. 
Once he was a good angel, and lived with God, 
but he grew wicked, and was cast dawn to 
hell. The devil came into the Garden of 
Eden. He is called the Old Serpent, because, 
he is so sly. He said to Eve, “ Has God said 
you shall not eat of every tree of the garden ?’* 

And Eve told him that they might eat of the 
fruit of all the trees, except of one. But God 
had said, if they ate that, or even louclied it, 
ih^ should die. 

. Then the serpent said, they should not die 
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but iftliey ate of that fruit they should become 
wise like God. 

The serpent told a lie. Why did Eve be- 
.ieve him sooner than God ? She look some 
of the fruit, and she gave some to Adam. 
They soon found out how foolish they had 
been. They were not happy now ; they were 
sinners ; they had disobeyed the command 
ment of God. 

When they heard God speaking in the gar- 
den, they were frightened, and hid themselves 
among the trees. How foolish it was to think 
they could hide themselves from God! Can- 
not God, who made the trees, see through the 
thickest boughs ? 

God might have left Adam to himself, and 
let the devil take him away to hell. But God 
is very good and kind : he spoke to Adam, and 
said, “ Where art thou ?” . 

Adam was obliged to answer God, but he 
did not speak as he ought; he said that the 
woman had given him of the fruit — that was a 
bad excuse. Why did he take the fruit ? Eve 
said the serpent had told her lies — that was a 
bad excuse. Why did she believe the ser- 
pent ? 

God was most angry with the serpent ; he 
cursed him. But he did not curse Adam and 
Eve. He told Adam he must work hard to 
get his Dread, and he told Eve that she would 
nave much sorrow with her littiie children ; 
and he turned them both out of the garden.. 
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ttud seni an aDge« to stand at the gace to keep 
them out. But God did not curse Adam and 
Eve ; he loved them, and wished to save them 
from going to be forever in hell with the devil. 

God has an only Son, whom he loves. He 
has sent this only Son to die instead of Adam 
and Eve, and their children. How kind it was 
in God to send his dear Son to die for us, that 
we might not be cursed for ever ! 

We are Adam's cjiildren, and we should go 
to hell if it were not for Jesus Christ, the Son 
of God. We arc sinners, like Adam and Eve. 
Why is it that children steal and tell lies ? 
Because they are the children of Adam and 
Eve, wlio look the fruit. 

Your bodies must turn to dust in the grave 
— will you souls go to hell ? 1 hope not. 
There is one who can save you. Go to Jesus 
He is in,heaven now, but he can hear you. Saj 
to him, “ Pardon a sinful child.'' Ask him 
very often to forgive you. Ask God, his Fa- 
ther, to forgive you for the sake of his deal 
Son. Jesus ; and ask for the Holy Spirit 
to make you good. Then you will hath steal- 
ing and lying, and all wicked ways 

j will tell you a sweet verse out of the Bible, 
and I wish you would learn it ; “ God so loved 
the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him, should not 
perish, but have 
Should Ji^u XU 


everlasting life." John 3: 16 
It like to learn a pretty hymn 
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about all this? -Well, then, here is one. ^ay 
read it, and try to remember it. 

Our father ale forbidden fruit, 

And from his glory fell ; 

And we, his children, thus were brought 
To dtiiith, and nei^r to l.e.l. 

Blest be the Lord, that sent his Sou 
To lake our flesh and blood ; 

He for our lives gave up his own. 

To make our peace with God. 

He honorM all his Father's laws. 

Which we have disobeyed; 

He bore our sins upon the cmee, 

And oar full raneoni paid 



THE FIRST MURDER. 

Have you ever heard an account of a mur- 
der ? I know jou have. Almost every week 
we hear of some horrible murder, and s(X)n 
afterwards we hear of the murderer being 
caught and hanged. 

who was the man who dared to commit 
the first murder? His name was Cain; his 
father and mother were called Adam and Eve. 
and they were the first man and woman whom 
God made. Cain was their first baby. His 
mother was pleased when she saw her baby 
for she*did not know what a wicked man he 
would grow up. When we see little children, 
we cannot tell what sort of people they will 
become. Eve had another son, whom she 
called Abel. He grew up to be a good man. 
God had given Abel his Holy Spirit to- make 
!iim good, and Abel loved God and tried to 
please him. Cain s(;on found out that God 
lijved Abel better than himself, and this made 
him angry. Why did not Cain ask God to 
irive him his Holy Spirit, too ? Then he wou-O 
have been good like Abel. 

1 dare say you have sometimes seen a 

imarnr.-J :k-^ Aia PuMc 

i«Mo.4)44 




10 


THE FIRST MURIiER 


naughty, sulky child sitting in a cornet of the 
room, not choosing to speak to anybody, or, ii 
lie spoke, grumbling and calling names. That 
naughty child was Tike Cain. Cod in the sky 
sees all the people in this world. He sees the 
wicked thoughts in their hearts, as well as their 
wicked looks. This great God spoke to wicked 
Cain, and said, “ Why are you angry ? Why 
do you look displeased T* 

It was very kind in the gre|^t God to speak 
to this sinful man, but Cain would not mind, 
he went on in his wickedness. 

Sometimes a kind teacher goes up to a 
naughty child, and begs it to try to be good, 
and says, It is not too late ; wipe away your 
tears, and behave as you ought.” But often 
the naughty child goes on frowning and pout- 
ing, till his teacher is forced to punish him. 

It was in this way Cain behaved. Jle went 
on feeling angry with God for loving Abel. 
One day he was with Abel all alone, when a 
dreadful thing happened. Perhaps you wonder 
that Abel would be alone with Cain, but I sup- 
pose he often tried to persuade his brother to 
be good. While they were talking, Cain rose 
up against Abel and killed him. 1 do not 
know how he killed him, whether with a stone, 
or a great stick, but that is no matter — poor 
Abel lay bleeding on the earth, the blood ran 
into the ground. Oh, it must have been a 
dreadful sight 1 How did Cain feci when he 
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saw his brother’s blood, and that good brother 
cold, and pale, and still, like a stone ? 

Cain thought he could hide his sin from 
every eye, because he was alone. Bnt he for 
cot that God saw him. Soon Gcxl spoke to 
him; he said, “Where is Abel thy brother?’ 
Cain answered, “ 1 know not. Am I inj 
brother’s keeper?” You see he told a lie to 
God. Then God told him that he should wan- 
der about the ^orld. Cain was ifht to live 
any more with riis father and mother, and his 
brothers and sisters, and their children. He 
was to go to some place I'ar offi where he would 
hear of God no more. He did not like this ; 
for though he did not love God, he was afraid 
of being sent far away ; he thought, also, that 
anybody who found him, would kill him. But 
God set a mark upon him, to show people that 
Cain was not be killed. So ('ain went a great 
way ollf arul he had a wife and children ; and 
he built a city for his grandchildren and great- 
grandchildren. But was he happy? Wicked 
l)eople cannot be happy. God let him live, and 
and gave him children, but God did nol love 
him. 

What becomes of liars when they die, anc 
what becomes of murderers ? They go to 
hell ! That is a horrible, dark, and burning 
place far off from God. The devil is in hell - 
he is the father of liars and murderers Abe. 
dio notgc to hell when he diea; his body lay 
bleediac on the earth; but his soul went up to 
‘ 2 
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God in heaven. There he saw his Saviour, the 
Son of God, who had promised to die for his 
sins. Abel was asmner, but God ha/j pardoned 
his sins. There are a great many angels iu 
heave*', who have never sinned, or done one 
wrong thing. All men, women, and children 
are sinners; yet God will pardon their sins, if 
they ask him, b*‘cause the 8on of God was 
nailed to«i cross of wood ti^ sinners might 
be pardoned. ^ 

Abel has been singing in heaven a long 
while, lie was the Jii'st who began to praise 
God for pardoning his sins, and now there are 
hundreds and thousands joining in his songs. 

I hofHJ tfie child who reads this book will one 
day be praising God in heaven with Abel, .and 
will say, “ Praise him wlio loved us, and wash- 
ed us Irom our sins in his own blood.’' 

If you want to go to that happy place, go 
and pray to Gwi alone, and say, “ 0 great 
God, paridon all the naughty things I have done, 
and make me good by the Holy Spirit, be- 
cause thy dear Son died upon the cross foi 
me,” 


Aad canst thoo, wilt then yet fc»rgi»e. 
And bid my crimes remove * 

Aad shall a pardooM rebel live 
To epeak thy wondrous Iovq ? 
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Almighty grace, thy healing power* 
How glorioua, how div.ne ; 

Tbat can to biis8 and life reatora 
So vile a heart aa mine. 

Thy pardoning love, ao free* ao awMl, 
Dear Saviour, I adon ? , 

Oh keep me at thy sacred feet, 

And let me rove no more. 

w 


HEAVEN AND HELL 
There is beyond the sky, 

A heaven of joy and love. 

And holy children, when they die. 
Go to that w'orld above. 

There is a dreadful hell, 

And everlasting pains ; 

There sinners must with devils dwei 
In darkness, Are, and cbainF 

Can such a wretch as 1 
Escape this cursod tutd , 

And may I ho[ie, whene’er I dw, 

1 shall to heaven ascend f 

Then C ior grace will pray, 
While I have life and breath 
i«at I ahonld be cut olT to-day. 

And sent to cferonl death 



THE GREAT RAIN 

Sometimes we hear it said, “A bov has fal- 
len into the water, and is drowned.” Perhaps 
he was sliding on the ice, when it broke, and 
he fell in ; or, it may be, he was walking on a 
plank into a ship, when his foot slipped, and 
he went over ; or, it may be, he was bathing, 
when he got out of his depth, and was drown- 
ed. There is much reason to be afraid of the 
water. ITow many ships full of people have 
sunk into the great deep, and been seen no 
more ! Sometimes rivers overflow their banks, 
and a whole town is laid under water, and 
thousands perish in a day. This is a dread 
ful event. It happened in a great city, called 
Petersburgh, some years ago. 

But a more dreadful event happened once. 
The whole world was drowned. Yes, all the 
people in the world were drowned, and all the 
beasts and birds, except one family, and a few 
beasts and birds with them. How did this 
happen ? Did you ever hear about it ? It is 
called the Flood. It happened four thousand 
years ago. The world was full of people then, 
as it is now. and it was full of wicked people 
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The great God who made the world cannot 
bear wickedness ; he looked down and saw the 
people fighting, and stealing, and killing each 
other. At last he said he would drown them 
all, .except one good mari, and his wife and 
children. The name of this man was Noah. 

God told Noah to buill a grit.t iiouse called 
an ark. It was to be built so that it could 
float on the water like a ship, only it was not 
to have a mast or sails like a ship. The ark 
was to be nnide of wood, and covered with 
pitch, and lined with pitch, to keep out the 
wet. There were to be three great rooms in 
the ark, one above the other, and there was to 
be a window at the top, and a door at the side. 
GckI told Noah to take some of all sorts of 
beasts and birds into the ark with him ; but first 
he was to get food for them, such as hay for 
the horses, and seed for the birds. 

When the ark was finished, God told Noah 
to go in, and to take the beasts and birds in 
with him. What a strange sight it must have 
been to see the beasts and birds going into the 
il k ! If God had not made them quiet and 
obedient, Noah never could have brought them 
in ; but He, who made them all, could easily 
teaca them to be tame and gentle. Noah had 
three sons, and they had three wives, so that 
there were eight people who went into the ark. 
None of the wicked people went in. Noah 
had often begged them to repent and to turn to 
God, but they had not minded They would 
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not believe that they should at last be drown 
ed. They thought that one day would be like 
another, and that no sad day would ever come ; 
so they built houses, and planted gardens, and 
married wives, and ate and drank, and never 
thought God, or thanked him for giving 
them food and all their pleasures. Tliey did 
not wish to go into the ark with Noah ; they 
liked much better staying in tlteir fine gardens 
and houses. 

As soon as Noah was in the ark, God him- 
self shut the door. No one could get into the 
ark after God had shut the door. That day the 
rain began to pour down from the sky, and 
the water came up out of the ground. All 
that day it rained, and the next, and the next, 
and every day for nearly six weeks. Such 
rain was never seen before, nor ever will be 
seen again. Everybody was drowned, and 
every beast and bird. If people clirflbed to 
the tops of trees, the water soon reached them, 
and if they mounted the high hills, the waters 
at last covered them ; there was no way of es- 
caping from the anger of God. Once God 
would have beard the prayers of these sin- 
ners, but now it was too late — they were all 
drowned. 

For nearly a year, Noah rode in his ark 
upon the waters. Once he sent out a raven to 
see whether the land was dry, but the bird nevei 
came back. Another time he sent out a dove, 
jsnd this sv^ect bird came to the window again, 
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and Noan put out his hand and pulled her in 
The poor little dove had found no bough on 
which to rest, and she liked to return to the 
ark, while the raven chose to fly about till the 
earth was dry. 

Noah waited one week, and then he sent out 
the dove again, and this time she returned with 
the branch of an olive-tree in her beak ; then 
Noah knew that the lops of the Jrees were seen. 
In another week he sent out his good little 
dove again, and this time she came back no 
more. Still Noah would not leave the ark till 
God told him. 

At last God said to him, “ Go forth of the 
ark, thou, and thy wife, and thy sons, and thy 
sons* wives with thee, and the beasts, and the 
birds, and the creeping things.” Then they 
all went out. 

How fresh and green the earih must have 
looked, that day! How glad must the stag 
have been to bound once more in the forests, 
and the noble horse to gallop on the plains, 
and the harmless sheep to lie down on the 
meadows ! How glad must the eagle have been 
to soar once more in the air, and hoW sweetly 
the lark must have sung as it flew out of the 
wihdow and saw again the bright sun I 

But were beasts and birds as glad as Noah ? 
Oh, no ; he knew who had saved him from 
dying in the waters. He loved God for hS 
goodness, and praised him and prayed to him ; 
and G^xi prornised he never again vyouid drowu 
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the world, and he gave him a sign that he 
would remember his promise : that sign you 
have seen — it is the beautiful rainbow which 
shines in the sky so often when the sun is be- 
ginning to shine, and the showers are almost 
over. That rainbow puts us in mind of God a 
kindness to Noah. 

But I have not told you of all his kindness. 
Did you ever hear how he sent his only Son, 
the Lord Jesus Christ, to die for wicked men ’ 
Yes, he did send him, and Jesus was nailed to 
a great piece of wood called a cross. He died 
instead of you ; he is willing to save you from 
going to hell. Do you wish to turn from all 
wicked ways ? Do you wish to be saved as 
Noah was ? A dreadful day is coming, when 
the world shall be burned up. There will be 
terrible noise and scorching heat, but those 
who love God as Noah did, shall be caught up 
and saved from the fire. What I am now 
telling you is quite true. Do believe me. 
The people would not believe Noah, and they 
were drowned. All I have told you is written 
in the Bible, which is the book of God. 

See Genesis 6, 7, 8 ; 2 Pet., last chapter. 

♦ 

OL say, shall 1 be there, 

To see the dreadful glare, 

The dreadful sound to hear, 

The dreadful heftit to bear, 

(M falling crags and rocks, of roaring aoM, 

Of amoking hills, and flaming earth and okiM * 
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Oh| yes ! 1 shall be there ; 

The graves shall openM be 
All shall the trumpet hear, 

• The Judge's face shall see : 

Ui vain shall some upon the mountains call. 
To hUie rneir heads from Him who ludeea all 
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TllK KIKE ON THE MOOi^TAIN. 

Do you think any one ever heard God 
Kpeak ? Should you be frightened if God were 
to speak from heaven where he lives ? Yes, I 
know you would. Once God spoke to a great 
many people ; he spoke in a very loud voice, 
so thut they c(>uld all hear. Who were these 
people ? They were called the peoj>le of Is- 
rael , they did not live in a town ; they were 
among the hills ; at night they slept in their 
tents. They were going to a country a great 
way ofT, and they moved their tents from place 
to })lace. There was a good man ^Vho look 
care of them, called Moses. God was their 
King. How could these people get food every 
day ? for there were no shd’{)s among the hills, 
and there were no cornfields. God rdined 
down bread, called manna, every morning ; the 
people of Israel went out every mornin||^with 
their baskets and picked up the little bits of 
nice, sweet bread, and took it to their tents to 
eat. How kind it was in God to feed them. 
He is Rind to us, too, for it is God who makes 
he corn grow. 

One day God told Moses he would speak to 
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the people of Israel One morning there was 
a noise of thunder, and the sound of a trum- 
pet, very loud indeed. The people heard the 
noise in their tents, and they trembled, for they 
knew ftiat God was corning to speak to them. 
Moses told the people to come out of their 
tents to see (Jod ; so all the people slootl lound 
about the mountain. What a sight they be- 
held! The Lord had come down in fire, and 
there was a great deal of smoke, and the 
mountain shook. You never saw such a terri- 
ble sight. There was also a dreadful sound. 
The noise of the trumpet grew louder and 
louder. 

Moses /irew near unto the thick darkness 
where God was, and listened to his words, and 
wrote them down in a book. The people ol 
Israel saw him go up the mountain, till he was 
hid by the greal cloud of smoke. All the tin^e 
Moses was on the mountain, there was a great 
fire burning at the top, and God was in that 
fire. 

You see how dreadful God is ! He car. 
punish wicked people, and there is a hdll where 
he will put them at last. But God is very 
kind^ You see how kind he was to Moses; 
he did not hurt him while he was in the moun- 
tain, but talked to him as a man talks to a 
friend. When Moses came down from the 
mountain, his face shone like the sun, so that 
Uie ]>eople of Israel could not bear to look ai 
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him, he was so bright ; then Moses put a. vei. 
over his face. 

Moses wrote the ten laws upon two groat 
pieces of stone. Sometimes they ar^ copied 
out, and written up at one end of the church. 
[ heard of a thief who once went into a 
church, not to pray, but to steal. He mean^ 
to [)ut his hand into people's pockets, and take 
away their handkerchiefs and their money. 
But before he began to steal, he looked up and 
saw the ten laws. One of them is, 

“ Thou shall not steal.” 

Tfie thief had never heard this law l)efore. 
He felt frightened, and did not darelo put his 
hand into anybody's pocket. He went home, 
prayed to God, read the Bible, and left off 
stealing. 

Do you wish to keep God's laws ? You 
have done a great many naughty things. God 
could punish you, but he is very kind. He 
sent his own dear Son to die upon the cross, 
that he might foegive you all your naughti- 
ness. The Son of God minded all the ten 
laws, yet he suffered for our sins, 
not minded God’s laws ; you have 
naughty, yet God wiH forgive you, because 
h’s Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, died for you. 

Here is a little prayer for you : ** O God, 
forgive me all my sins, because Jesus died fot 
me.” 

I hope you will soon* he able to learn the ten 


Yoi^have 
often been 
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laws, oi commandments, and I hope you will 
try to mind them. You may read about Mo- 
ses in the Bible in Exodus 19 and 20. 

These are the ten commandments : 

I. Thou shalt have no other gods before me, 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
praven image, or any likeness of anything that 
IS in heaven above, or that is in the earth be- 
neath, or that is in the water under the earth • 
thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor 
serve them ; for I the Lord thy God am a 
jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers 
upon the children unto the third and fourth 
generation of them that hate me ; and showing 
mercy unto thousands of them that love me, 
and keep my commandments. 

III. Thou shalt not lake the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain : for tlie Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain 

IV. Remember the Sabbath-day to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and do all thy 
work ; but the seventh day is the Sabbath of 
the Lord thy God : in it thou shalt not ^o any 
work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy 
man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy 
cattlck nor thy stranger that is within thy 
gates : for in six days the Lord made heaven 
and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and 
rested the seventh day; wherefore the Lord 
^lessMsd the Sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 

V. Honor thy father and thy mother ; that 
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thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy Ood giveth thee. 

^ VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VII. Thou ;ihalt not commit adultery. 

VI II. Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against 
thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s wife, 
nor his man-servant, nor his maid-j^ervant, nor 
his ox, nor his ass, nor anything that is thy 
neighboir’s. 

Here are the Commandments in verse • 

1. Thou shalt have no more gods but me^ 

2. Before no idol bow thy knee ; 

3. Take not the name of God In vain ; 

4. Nor dare the Sabbath-day profane; 

5. Give both thy parents honor due ; 

6. Take heed that thou no murder do ; 

7. Abstain from words and deeds unclsun ; 

8. Nor steal, though thou art poor and meaaj 

9. Nor make a wilful lie, nor love it ; 

10. What is thy neighbor’s dare not covet. 

THE SUM OR MEANING OF THE COMMANDlfEEm 
With all thy soul love God above, 

And as thyself thy neighbor love. 

On Wttm, 
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The first thing that children want, when 
they get up in the mQrning, is their breakfast. 
They go to their mothers, and say, “ GiVe me a 
piece of bread, please mother or else their 
kind mothers, even vpthout being asked, give 
them a piece. It is a sad thing when a child 

g ds up in the morning and has no breakfast, 
id you ever go without your breakfast ? Did 

f our mother ,ever say to you, “My child, 
have no bread in the cupboard?” If she 
ever did,I know you cried to hear it, and I dare 
lay she cried too, for mothers like to feed their 
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children, and they will often go without break- 
fast that they may give their children more. 

Many people have as much^ bread every da.y 
as they can eat. How much bfead it must 
take to feed so many people ! 

While we are sleeping in our beds there if 
me above the sky who is making the foo<r to 
grow out of the earth. It is God who makes 
the little seed of corn grow in the ground, 
and spring up into a tall stalk, and even then 
turn yellow, and bend under the weight of the 
grain at the lop. When the jcorn is ripe, the 
rea|)er comes and cuts it down and binds it 
into sheaves, and fills the wagoq, and lays it 
by in the barp ; then the thresher beats out 
the grain from the husks. Then the corn is 
put into a sack and carried tp the miller to grind 
into flour ; then the flour is put into a sack 
and carried to the baker, and it is baked in the 
oven ; when it is taken out, it is fit to be eaten. 
Was it men who made the bread, or God ? It 
was God who made the corn to grow ; if God 
were not to make the corn, we could have no 
bread to eat. Sometimes God will not nfiake 
the corn grow. Why? Because men are. 
wicked, and God is angry with them. 

There is a country a great way ofT which 
is very hot. One yetir uod sient^ no rain tc 
make the ground soft, so the com did not grow 
tip. The people in that land were very wick- 
ed. They bowed down to images of wood 
aqd stpne, and prayed to them and said 
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“ Take care of us ; you are our gods.” Thai 
is very wicked. It is called wor^ipping idols. 
We. ought to worship none but that great God 
whom we cannot see. 

There was a good man in that land who 
loved God. His name was Elijah. When 
there was very little bread God would not let 
him starve. He told him to go and live by the 
side of a certain brook or pond, and he said, 
“ I have commanded the ravens to feed thee 
there. ’ What, birds to feed a man ! I have 
often heafd of a man feeding birds, but I never 
beard before of birds feeding a man — and 
sucli birds, tSo,- as ravens ; not gentle birds, 
but fierce creatures, ready to pick out your 
eyes with their greal beaks. 

Elijah believed wbat God said, and he went 
to live by the side of a brook or pond, among 
the trees. I do not think he had any house 
there, but it was a warm country, and he could 
sleep out of doors. He was quite alone, yet 
he could speak to his friend in heaven, I mean 
his God. * 

Did his heavenly Father keep his promise ? 
CMi, yes. In the morning the birds came. I 
cannot tell how many, but there were more 
than one. W^hat did they brine with them ? 
Pieces of bread and of meat. 1 suppose they 
carried them in their beaks. God had sent his 
turds to feed his dear son Elijah. The ravens 
were the servants of Elijah. 

In the evening tiiey came again, and brought 
3 
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Elijah his supper. Every morning and ever^ 
evening they came ; they never missed. His 
Father in heaven never forgot to feed Elijah. 
He gave him two meals every day, breakfast 
and supper. Most people have dinner, too, 
but Elijah was content with what God gave 
him. He drank nothing but cold water. 

Every day there was less and less water in 
the brook, for the sun dried it u[>, and there 
was no rain to fill it again. At last all the 
water was gone ! What use was food to eat 
if he had nothing to drink? He would soon 
die of thirst. But his God remembered him, 
and told him to go to another place. 

How much care God took of Elijah. At 
last he took him to heaven to live with him. 
But you will be surprised to hear that Elijah 
never died. He was carried up to heaven by 
bright angels in a chariot of fire. How won- 
derful ! Why was God so very kind to Elijah ? 
Why is God kind to anybody? We are all 
sinners, but God has given his only Son to die 
upon the cross that we may not be seUtt to 
hell. If you ask God to forgive you for Christ’s 
sake, he will do it, for he loves his Son Jesus 
Christ. 

When a famine comes, those people whom 
God has forgiven need not be afraid. Here is 
a promise which God made them, which you 
will find in the Bible : 

“Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon them 
that fear him. upon them that hope in his 
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mercy . to deliver their soul from death, and 
to keep them alive in famine.” — Psalm 83: 18, 
18. 

The history of Eliiah and the ravens is 
m^itten in I. K*ngs, chap. 17. 


God is in heaven ! Can he hear 
A little prayer like mine 1 

Yes, thon(^htfu1 chihF, thou neeiFst not fw, 
He lislcneih to thine. 

God is in heaven ! Can he see 
When I am doing wrong ? 

Yes, that he can ; he looks at thee 
Ail day and all night long. 

God 18 in heaven ! Would he know 
If I should tell a lie ? 

Yes, though thou saidst it very low, 

^ He'd hear it in the sky. 

God is in heaven ! Does he care— 

Does he provide for me? 

Yes all thou hast to eat or wear, 

*Tis God that gives it thee. 

God is in heaven ! Can I go 
To thank him for his care ! 

Not yet ; but love him here betow« 

And he will take thee there. 
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God is in heaven ! -May I pray 
To go there w'hen I die ? 

Yes ; love him, seek him, and one day 

Hi'U call thee te the skv 



THE BURNING FIERY FURNACE. 

There is a place in London called Smith 
field. It is a market for cattle. On market- 
day it i§ full of lowing oxen, bleating sheep, 
and grunting ^pigs. Each beast is shut up by 
itself between some posts and wooden bars, 
and a little gate. The butchers hasten early 
to the spot to buy beasts for tlie slaughter. 

But in that very place crowds of |>eople 
used once to come — not to buy beasts, but to 
burn men, and see them burned. How dread 
ful! Was it wicked men who were burned — 
thieves, or murderers ? No, it was good men, 
who loved their Bibles, and would not pray to 
images. Yes, they were burned. , But I am 
not»going now to tell you about the men who 
were burned at Smithheld * I am going to speak 
of some men who lived at a great city called 
Babylon, a more beautiful city than London. 

There was a great king in Babylon, and this 
king had a great image made — a ver^ tall 
image — as tall as a church steeple, and it was 
made of gold. Oh, what a rich king he must 
nave been, and what a fine image I it was not 
fwt up in th0 town, but in a great place called a 
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plain, which was like a large field without 
hedges. There everybodj' could see the great 
image quite well. The king desired all the 
lords, and judges, and captains in his kingdom 
to come to the plain. 

When the rich lords were cpme together, 
they all stood round the image. There was a 
band of musicians there, with many kinds of 
instruments, the harp with its sweet strings, 
the flute on which men breathe to make it 
sound, and many other instruments of which 
you have never heard. And the king was 
there, the proud king who did what he pleased. 
A man cried out with a loud voice, and told 
them that as soon as the music began to be 
played, everybody must bow down to the 
golden image that the king had set up ; and if 
any one did not bow down, he should be 
thrown immediately into a burning fiery fur- 
nace. Presently the music struck up, and the 
people fell down and worshipped the golden 
image. 

Do you know that it is very wicked to wor- 
ship images? Ye.s, we ought never to bow 
down to any one but God, and he is in heaven, 
and cannot be seen by us. The angels see 
him, but we cannot. GcnI likes to see us 
kneeling down, and looking up to him in the 
heavens. 

Did* I say that all the people bowed down 
to the golden image ? AlmoM, all — all but 
three Soon some of the king’s servants came 
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to him and said, “O king, there aie^threemen 
here who have not bowed down to the image. 
Those men are not people of this land ol 
Babylon — they are Jews.” Then the king 
was in a great passion, for wicked people fall 
into a passion Just as little children do. Oh, it is 
a horrible thing when a man falls into a passion 
and especially a king. What mischief he can 
do in his rage, for he cannot be shut up like a 
naughty child. This king desired the three 
Jews to be brought to him. When they came, 
he spoke very angrily to them, and asked if it 
was true they had not bowed down to the 
image. 

He told them that if, when they should hear 
the miisic again, they did not fall down and 
worship the image, they should be cast into a 
burning fiery furnace, and that their God 
would not deliver them out. 

But these three Jews were not frightened by 
the king’s word^.. They said, they would not 
worship the image, and their God was able to 
deliver them from the burning fiery furnace, 
and*he would deliver them. Then the king 
was in a greater passion than before. It was 
terrible to see his face ! for passion makes the 
face look very red and ugly. But still the 
three Jews were not afraid. The king de- 
sired that the furnace might be made seven 
times hotter than before. This was foolish in 
him* because a very hot fire would kill the poor 
Tews more quickly than a little fire. But 1 
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supi’ose in his passion he forgot that. Then 
he desired the strongest soldiers he had to cast 
the Jews into the flames. First their legs and 
arms were tied down, that they might not 
struggle when put in, and all their clothes 
were left on, their cloaks, and their turban'k, 
and their stockings, and all. Then the strong 
soldiers took hold of them and threw them into 
the fire, but the flames were so fierce that they 
caught hold of the soldiers and burnt them up. 
What became of the poor Jews? They fell 
down in the midst of the furnace. Were they 
alive or dead ? Such a fire would soon turn a 
man black as a cinder. 

The king came to look at the three Jews; 
but oh, how much surprised he was to see them 
walking about in the fire, not only alive, but 
loose I for the fire had burned their bands, but 
not their clothes nor their bodies. How won- 
derful ! But there was one thing which sur- 
prised the king still more. There were four 
men walking in the fire. The king call^ to 
his lords and said, “ Did we not cast three 
men bound into the midst of the fire ?” They 
said, “ True, 0 king.’' Then he said, “ Lo, 1 
see four men loose, walking in the midst ol 
the fire, and they have no hurt; and the form 
of the fourth is like the Son of God.’’ Was 
be the Son of God ? Oh, yes ; for the Son ol 
God loves us. Once he died for us upon the 
cross, that we mi^ht not be cast into hell, and 
he ^Iways cares tor his people when they a^e 
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in trouble, and now he was walking in the fire 
with the three young Jews. That was the 
reason they were not ourned ; God the Fathei 
had sent down his Son* to keep them from 
harm. How happy they were in the midst ol 
ihe fire! They felt no pain. 

Now the king saw that the God of the Jews 
could save them, and he came near to the door 
of the furnace — not so near as to be burned, 
as his soldiers had been — and he called the 
three Jews by their names, “Ye servants of 
the Most High Gc»d, come forth, and come 
hither.’* And they came out— yes, they walk- 
ed out. Then all the great lords came round 
them to see whether they were hurt, but there 
was not even the smell of fire on them, not 
one hair was singed — and you know how 
easily the hair catches fire — and their clothes 
were not even scorched. 

Then the king began to praise their Gf>d, 
and to praise too, for not worshipping 

the image. And he sent round to. all the 
towns in his kingdom, and commanded that 
if anybody spoke against their God, he should 
be cut in pieces, and his house made, into a 
heap of rubbish ; for the king stiid, “ There is 
no other God who can deliver after this sort.” 
Neither is there any god who can deliver ai 
all except the true Gted, who made the world, 
the sun, moon, and stars. 

Did the king of Balyrlon leave off worship- 
ping images or idols i No ; I fear he went 
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on in ms wicked ways for some time longer 
till at last God made him like a beast, and he 
ete grass; afterwards he was sorry for his 
wickedness. 

Do you love God as those young Jews did ? 
If you do, I count you a happy child. There 
are many good people who have been 
burned in the fire. 1 told you about the fires 
in Smithheld. Good people were burned 
there, but only their bodies — their souls went 
to heaven, to God. If you love God, your 
soul will be happy forever, and your body will 
be taken one day out of the grave and made 
new again. 

You will find the history of the three young 
Jews in Daniel 8. 
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The lion is generally called the kine d 
beasts. There is no beast that looks so like a 
king as he does, for though the elephant is much 
larger, he is not so terrible. With what a 
stately air the lion walks; how proud is his 
look ; what strong teeth he has ! How* fierce 
his eyes seem, glaring in the midst of his yel- 
low hair! When he is hungry, how horrible is 
his low growl — it is like the rumbling of thun- 
der before a storm ! But when he is angry 
and utters his loud roar, all the beasts of the 
forest tremble. Perhaps you have seen a lion 
in a ien ; you knew he could not hurt you. 
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and therefore you were not afraid to look aC 
him. But would you have gone into his den ? 
Oh, no, even if the lion’s mouth had been tied 
up, you would not have liked to be shut up 
with him. 

I am going to tell you of a man who was 
•hut up with a lion — not with one lion only, 
but with many lions — with hungry lions with 
open mouths, in the night, alone, at the bottom 
of a deep den under ground. Why was he 
shut up there ? 1 will tell you why. He had 
done nothing wicked. He was a very good 
man, who loved Ood, but there were some 
wicked men who hated him. There was a 
great king who was kind to the good man, and 
the wicked men did not like that. Theyyvant- 
ed the king to be fond of them, but the king 
loved the good man best. The good man’s 
name was Daniel, And why did the king love 
Daniel best ? Because Daniel did the king s 
business best; he wrote letters for him, and 
paid money for him ; he never told lies, nor 
cheated, nor was idle, nor careless. Sot the 
king trusted him with everything, and made 
him a great lord. Then the wicked lords hated 
Daniel, only because the king loved him best. 
They were envious. What made Daniel so 
good ? It was the Holy Spirit of God that 
made him good. Daniel used to pray to God 
three times every day to make him good, and 
keep him from, telling lies, and stealing, and 
all sorts of wickedness. That is the >yay to 
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b(‘ good, to pray to God, for we all have wick- 
ed hearts. But Ood can make our hearts 
good ; he sent his dear Son Jesus to die for us 
that we might not go to hell, and he gives us 
the Holy Spirit to make us fit to go to heaven, 
fit to be in that sweet place with the holy 
angels. 

The wicked lords knew that Daniel prayed 
to God. As for them, they prayed to idols ol 
wood and stone. All the people in that coun- 
try prayed to idols, except Daniel and his 
friends. It is no use to pray to images or idols, 
for they cannot hear us when we call. 

The wicked lords wanted to get good Dan- 
iel into disgrace with the king, so thev made a 
very sly }3an. They wertt to the Icing and 
asked him to make a law that no one should 
pray to any god, or to anybody for thirty days 
except to him, and to command that, if anv- 
body disobeyed this law, he should be cast 
into the den of lions. The king said he would 
make this law. Oh, he did not know what a 
cruel plan the lords had settled between them, 

Daniel soon heard of this new law. Would 
he leave off praying to God for thirty ‘days ? 
Oh no, not for one day. He still wept into 
his room when the windows w4re open, and 
knelt down and prayed, morning, and noon, 
and evening. The wicked lords heard .hat 
Daniel went on praying, and they went to the 
king, and told himjhat Daniel, though he had 
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leard of this law, which could not be changed, 
^'11 prayed three limes a-day. 

How sorry the king was when he heard this 
gad news ! He loved Daniel ; he could not 
bear to have him cast into the den. But what 
could he do ? It was not yet time to cast him 
in; the evening was the time; and till the 
evening came, and the sun had set, the king 
tried to think of some way of saving Daniel. 
But he could think of no way. As soon as it 
was dark, the lords said, “O king, you cannot 
change the law.’’ The king knew that, and he 
sent mr Daniel and commanded him to be cast 
into the den ; but before he was put in, the 
king said to him, “ Thy God, whom thou 
servest continually, he will deliver thee.” 
This was the only comfort the king had; he 
hoped that the God of Daniel would save him 
from the lions. 

After Daniel had been thrown in, a great 
stone was laid on the top of the den, and a seal 
was pul upon it, that nobody might come in 
the night and take Daniel out, and the king 
sealed the stone with his own seal. What a 
miserable evening the king passed ! He could 
eat no supper. Usually sweet music was 
played to him in the evening, but he desired 
that the musicians should not play : and when 

went to bed, he could not sleep. Very early 
in the morning he got up. He went in haste 
to the den, and cried put in most soriowft 
voice “0 l^aniel, is thy God, whom tho 
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serves! continually, able to deliver thee from 
the lions ?” Oh, how the king did listen lor 
the answer ! What if he should hear nothing 
but the growls of the beasts ! But he heard a 
voice say, “Oking live for ever. My God 
hath sent his angel, and hath shut the lions’ 
mouths, and they have not hurt me, because 1 
have done no hurt.” Oh, how glad the king 
was! Immediately he commanded the ser- 
vants to take Daniel but of the den. When 
he came up, people looked to see whether the 
Hons had bitten him, or scratched him, or 
bruised him. But no, there was not the least hurt 
found upon him. Some men would have been 
killed by th^ fri^t, if they had been shut up 
with lions; but Daniel had trusted in his God. 
He knew his God loved him, and would save 
him. What did the wicked lords sa^ when 
they saw Daniel come up out of the den ^ They 
had not much time to speak, for the kingcom- 
rnabded them to be ca.sl into the den, and their 
wives and children with them. It was cruel 
to ckst the poor, wives in, and the little chil- 
dren ; but as for those wicked men, they well 
deserved to be eaten up. Now it was seen 
bow hungry the lions were, for before the men 
could get to the bottom of the den, the lions 
sprung up and seized hold of them, and with 
their strong teeth broke and ground their bones 
to pieces. So, though the lions had gone 
without their supper, they had a good break- 
fast the next morning. God punishes wicked 



48 


THE DEN OF'UONB. 


people when they have tried to hui t good peo* 
pie, and he often lets them fall into the very 
same that they wanted to get the good 

pe^le in. 

There js a place called hell, much morehor* 
rible than the lion*s den. It is filled, not with 
lions, but with devils, and all wicked people 
will be cast there some day, and there they 
will stay forever. Are you, my child,' afraid 
of g^ing there ? I wish you.^o be afraid, be- 
cause I want you to ask God not to send you 
there. You may pray to God as well as Dan- 
iel ; God will hear you as well as him. Dan- 
iel prayed to God when he was a child, and he 
found that God took care of him. He was 
only a slave when- he was young, ^nd he was 
far away from his father and his'^mother ; but 
he looked up to God, and asked him to be his 
friend. 

His history is to be found in Uie Bible 
See Daniel 6. 
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HEAVENLY BABE AND ITS MOTHER 

Did you ever gpe an angel ? I know you 
never did ; neither did your father ever see an 
angel, nor your mother, nor your grandfather 
— none of these ever saw an angel. But some 
people have seen angels. Angels are very 
bright creatures ; they live in heaven with God, 
ana they shftie like the ligHt. They know 
about us ; ihef know that there is a world full 
of men and women and children. They pi^^ 
us. Why? Because we are sinners. We 
do wroit^ Uiing.s;, we sin against God. Angels 
are not sinners. Though they have lived so 
many, many years with God, they have never 
done one wrong thing, and they never will. 

Angela will always be happy. But shall we ? 
We shall die one day. Shall we be happy aftfer 
we are dead ? Will God let sinners live with 
him ? My dear child, did you ever think to 
yourself, “ Shall I go to heaven when I die ?” 
There is a ificeadful place called hell, and there 
are many sinners there burning in the flames. 
You would not like to go there. I hope you 
will not. 

'4 
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THE HEAVBNt f BADE 


I will tlow tell you what jrod has done for im 
miserable sinners. \ kng while ago he 
told one of his bright angel j to go on a mes- 
sage. He sent him from heaven, to a woman 
named Mary. The angel’s name was Gabriel. 
What hatl Gabriel to say to Mary? Wait, 
and you shall hear. When the angel cagae into 
the place where Mary vvas, he told her the 
Lord was pleased with her, and was going to 
d3 her a great favor. Was Mary delighted to 
hear this ? No, she was frightened ; she could 
not think what the angel meant. Then the 
angel said, “Fear not, Mary, for thou hast 
found favor with God/* Then the angel told 
her that she should soon have a b<abe ; and that 
he should be thfe Son of God ; and that his 
name should be “ Jesus.'' 

This was a very wonderful message. Why 
was the Son of God to be a babe ? God his 
father sent him to be a babe, that he might 
grow to be a man, and then suffer instead of 
us sinners. How good it w'as in God to send 
his only Son to save us from going to hell ! 

Mary believed what Gabriel told her. Soon 
the angel went away. At last the babe was 
born. Where do you think it was born ? You 
will be surprised to hear — it was born in a 
stable! Mary had taken a long journey, and 
when she came to the end, she went to the inn 
J)ut there was no room for her there. There 
were so many travellers at the inn, that Mary 
was obliged to go into the stable Where th!e 
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oxen and the asses fed that night, her babe was 
born. Mary wrapped hinr) in long clothes, and 
laid him in the manger. What a place for the 
Son of God ! 

The children of the queen lie in beautiful 
cradles, hung with muslin, and silk, and satin. 
But this babe was the Son of the King of kin^, 
and he lay in a manger. The peoj^le in ihe 
inn did not know that the Son of God was in 
the stable, but Mary knew who her babe was. 
She called him her God and her Saviour; she 
knew he had come down from heaven to save 
her and many people from hell. 

And did he suffer for our sins when he grew 
up to be a man ? Oh, yes. He was nailed to 
a cross of wood. The nails went through his 
hands and through his feet, and his blood was 
spilled upon the ground. Mary, his mother, 
stood near the cross. Oh, how unhappy she 
felt to see her son dying. He felt sorry for her, 
and told his disciple John to take care of his 
dear mother. 

After Jesus was dead he was buried, and in 
thfee days he was made alive again. Mary 
saw him once more. Oh, how happy she was 
then ! Very soon Jesus went up to heaven in 
a cloud back to his Father. Mary still staid in 
this world Then she prayed to her son Jesus, 
and thanked him for saving her soul. At last 
she died and went to heaven, to live there with 
Gkxl the Father and God the Son, and there 
she is now. 
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THE HEAVENLY BABB. 


We ought never to pray to any one but God 
Mary was a sinner once. Jesus saved her. 
Mary cannot save us. Only Jesus can save 
sinners. 

You will like to see Mary in heaven. Bless* 
ed was she among women. Of all the woman 
who ever lived i3ie wjis the most blesjsed, oi 
happy. Jesu.s loved his mother very much^ 
but he will love you as much if you wish tc 
please God. He knows who wishes to please 
nim. He has said, ‘‘ Whosoever shall do the 
will of my Father which is in heaven, the same 
is my brother, and sister, and mother.*' 

Jesus has only one Father— -:God — but he 
has many brothers, and sisters, and mothers. 
There are a great many wicked people in the 
world who swear, and steal, and tell lies ; but 
there are some who love God, and pray to him. 
and believe in him, and try to please him. 
Jesus counts them his brothers, and sisters, and 
mothers. Would you like to be the brother 
of the Lord Jesus ? Would you like to be 
his child ? What a dreadful thing it is to be 
the child of the devil. 
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i MOTHER’S SONG TO HER BABE (N THE 
CRADLE. 


Sorr and easy is thy cradle — 

Coarse and hard thy Saviour lay. 

When his birthplace was a stable, 

And his softest bed was hay. 

Blessed babe ! What glorious features, 
Spotless, fair, divinely bright ! 

Must he dwell with brutal creatures * 

How could angels bear the sight 1 

Was there nothing but a manger, 
Thankless sinners could aflnrd, 

To receive the heavenly stranger ^ 

Did they thus affront the Lord 1 

• Soft, my child, I did not chide thee. 

Though my song might sound too baiA * 
Tis thy mother sits beside the«}, 

And her arm^haU be thy guani 



THE HAPPY NIGHT 

In the night very dreadful things often hap- 

r sn. Sometimes a fire breaks out in the night. 

remember Iniving heard of a file in a street, 
ami of a house Ixnng imrned to the ground ; 
four little boys and their mother w'eiie all smo- 
thered in the smoke, and the father only and 
one child escaped. 

Sometimes thieves and murderers break 
into a house in the night. It is well to lock 
the doors fast, and to i>ar the windows ; but 
even then we are not safe, unless Gisl take 
care of us. But 1 am not going to tell you of 
anything horrible, Imt of a very delightful 
night — yes, of the happiest night which has 
ever been since the world was made. 

Sonie shepherds were in a field taking care 
of their rtocks. It was night, and they were 
watching to prevent the wolves, and bears, ana 
lions coming to devour their pretty lambs anti 
harmless sheep. These shepherds were gOt>d 
men ; they loved God. When wicked men 
• are silting up together, they often amuse them- 
selves with .singing wicked songs, and with 
(Jrinking and swearing, and they often end by 
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quarrelling and fighting. But these shopbeids 
were different men fronv those, and had differ- 
ent ways from theirs ; they were men who 
loved singing hymns, and talking about God 
and heaven. 

A very wonderful thing hap|tened that night ; 
iuch a thing as had never happenefl to them be- 
fore — an -angel came! VVliat a gloriruis crea- 
ture an angel is! I never saw one, but I know 
that angels are bright like the sun, and their 
clothes are white like snow, and they are so 
good, so gentle, and so kind. 

Yet when the shepherds saw this angel, they 
were very much frightened. But the anpel 
told them not to he afraid, “ Fear not,’' he said ; 
''I bring you good tidings of great joy. Unto 
vou is born this day, in the city of David, a 
^Saviour, who is (Christ the Lord ; arid ye shall 
find him lying in a manger.’' This was good 
news indeed, A long while before, God had 
promised to send his own Son down from 
heaven to he a babe. And why ? I’hat he 
might die instead of us wicked (uealures, and 
save us from going to hell. These shepherds 
had often heard of God’s kind promise, and 
now the angel told them this babe was really 
born. Yes, the babe that was to save them 
from never-ending pains. 

When the angel had done speaking, the most 
beautiful sight was seen. A number of angels 
suddenly appeared ! How bright they must 
have shone in that dark night ! Toseeangehi 
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8 oiiarniing, but what must it be to hear them 
smg! These angels began to sing. How 
sweet the sound must have been ! It is sweet 
to hear children sing ; it is sweet to hear them 
sing, “ That will be jo)ful/* or “Glory, glory 
but what is children’s singing compared to the 
tinging of angels ! What is the cawing of a 
rocK c<»mpared to the warbling of a nightingale, 
arid-whsit is the singing of a sinful child com- 
pared to the singing of a glorious angel ! 

I can tell you the very words these angels 
sang, but I am not sure that you will under- 
stand them. This was their song: Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth peace, good- 
will towards men.” 

It was because the Son of God wa.s born 
that they sang this song — Jesus, the Son of 
(iod : he came to bring glory, and peace, and 
good-will, and all liappiness into this wicked 
world. 

The angels did not stay very long. How 
sorry the shepherds must have been when the 
song was over, and the angels were gone hack 
into heaven. Could they ever forget that song ? 
I think not. Well, I hope we may hear angels 
sing ohe day, and that we may sing with them. 
Now we could not sing an anil’s song, but one 
day we shall be able, if our sms are forgiven. 

See the good shepherds in (he field alone 
with their sh^eep. — What did they talk of now ? 
tjf that sweet babe who was lying in a mangeL 
7hey knew he was in the nej(:t town» a vefy 
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little way ofT* and they said one to another 
Let us go and see him/' So they left their 
sheep, ve^ quickly indeed. There were other 
babes in bethlehem, but most babes lie in soft 
cradles, or on their mother s pillow ; but there 
was no cradle and no bed for this babe, only a 
manger full of straw or hay. The shepherds 
knew in which stable the babe was, and they 
went in. And what did they see ? There, 
in the midst of the oxen, and the cows, and the 
asses, they saw a babe, and near him was his 
mother, a jxjor woman, named Mary. His 
Fatlier was in heaven, for God was his Father; 
but there was a good man in the stable named 
Joseph, and he was the husband of Mary. All 
kind people like to look on a little helpless in- 
fant. Do not you like to look at a babe, and 
to take it in your arms ? But there never was 
such a babe as this. Thougii be was so weak 
and small, he was the Son of God, and had 
made the world, and the moon, and the stars. 

How did the' shepherd.s feel as they looked 
at him? They knew he loved them, and had 
come down from heaven to save them. 0 how 
lli^ loved that babe ! 

Did they take him in their arms ? Did they 
kiss his sweet forehead ? I cannot tell you, 
for it is not written in the Bible. The shep- 
herds did not know ail the pain that tender 
babe would have to bear w^hen he was grown 
to be a man. Those little hands with nngerf 
folded up, afterwards had nails thrqsf through 
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them ; and those tender feet, which had neifei 
touched the ground, vver3 afterwards fastened 
to the cross of wood. Oh, to have looked upon 
that babe, and to have thought of all he would 
suffer, might have made the hardest heart feel 
sorry ! Hut that babe is happy now — Oh, very 
happy! After dying upon the cross he w'as 
rna4e alive again, and he went up into heaven ; 
and there he is now, and the shepherds are 
with hi!n there, singing the angel’s song. And 
Jesus will one day come to this world again, 
sliining brighter than angels do, and the shep- 
herds will come with him, and all people who 
have ever loved him. 

If you grow Jo^be a man, I hope you will be 
like one of those good shepherds. Perhaps 
you will not have to lake care of sheep. I can- 
not tell what you will do, whether you will 
make things, or sell them, or work in the fields, 
or go to vea ; but whatever you do, 1 hope you 
will be a good man and love God. Those 
shepherds often talked about Jesus; they told 
every body about the babe in the manger,»and 
abput the angels in the sky, and they praised 
God with all their hearts for having let them 
see and hear such wonderful things. You 
have heard about the babe in the manger* 
though you have not seen him. There are 
many children who have never heard about 
him. God has been very kind to you in letting 
you hear about him. I hof)e you love Jesus. 
Some children do. If they were to die, the 
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angels would come and take their souls to be 
with Jesus in heaven. 

This history is written in Luke 52 • 8-20 


See ti»e faithful shepherds round him, 

Telling wonders from the sky; 

Where they sought him, there they fbiiMi hiflk 
With his ripiriu mrlher bT 



THE OLD MAN AND THE BABB. 


Most children love little babies. A babe of 
six weeks old is very little indeed ; it cannot 
sit up ; it lies in its' mother’s arms, and its head 
rests upon her hand ; it can open its eyes and 
look about, and it is pleased with the light ot 
the candle; but it does not know its mother 
from a stranger^and it will go to any body 
without being frightened ; it never laughs, but 
it oftens cries. Perhaps some of you, dear 
children, have got a little baby brother or sis- 
ter at home whose cradle you rock. ' I hop6 
you take great care of the baby when your 
mother lets you nurse it. 

I am going to tell you^ now about the 
sweetest babe of six week.s old that was 
ever seen in this world. Who was this 
babe? Was he a prince, the son of a king or 
of a (jueen ? He was not called a princ^ 
yet he was greater than any prince in this 
world — ^yes, greater even than the prince ot 
Wales, the son of the queen of England. 

Who was this babe? He was the Son oi 
God. He dliine down from heaven to be a 
babe. And why ^ that he might grow to be a 
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man, and then die upon the cross for our fiM 
Oh, how kind to come down to die for us^ that 
we might not be punished! But I am not 
going to tell you now about his dying, but about 
nis teing a babe. 

The name of his mother was Mary — she 
was a good woman ; his Father was God. 
Mary had a husband called Josm)\), and he was 
very kind to this sweet babe. The babe was 
born in a stable, but when he was nearly six 
weeks old, his mother took him a 1 it tie journey ; 
she went to a town eight miles off, called Je- 
rusalem. She went into a beautiful place 
there called the temple, where people often 
prayed to God, as they do in church. She took 
her little babe in her arms when she went to 
the temple. Joseph was with her. Why did 
Mary take her babe to the temple ? To give 
him to God, because he was her first child. 
And she brought with her two young pigeons 
to give them to God. They were to be hilled 
and burnt, but the babe was not to be killed. 

V\rhen Mary vvas in the temple, an old man 
came in. Who was this old man ? He was 
a very good man, and his name was Simeon. 
^yhen men are old, their hair turns white like 
silver, and their backs are bent, and their knees 
are weak, and they cannot walk fast ; but good 
old men are very happy. They know they 
shall soon die, and they are not afraid, for they 
wish to be veith God. Simeon knew he should 
soon die, but God had promised him that befort 
67 



he died he should see the Son of God. When 
Mary brought her babe into the temple, God 
told Simeon to go in and look at his Son. 
How glad Simeon was to g(» ! As soon as he 
saw Mary, he knew who slie was, and who hei 
babe was. He took the bal»e in his arms, anc 
began to pray to Go<l. Would you not like to 
have seen tiwit good old man praying to Gos. 
and holding that lovely infant in his arms? 
You cannot see him, but you may bear what 
be said, he told God that he was now ready to 
die, because he had seen the Saviour of all 
people. 

Mary and Joseph, who were standing by, 
were much surprised to hear what the t>ld man 
said. Simeon then began to talk to Mary 
and told her a great deal more about her child. 
While he was speaking an old woman came in. 
I believe .she was more than a hundred years 
old, and she bail been a widow u very long 
while indeed. She lived close to the temple, 
and was very fond of Ixjing there, and of pray- 
ing to God. Her name w'as Anna. When 
she saw the babe, she began to praise God for 
having sent his Son from heaven to save peo- 
ple from going to hell. There were other jhjo 
pie in the temple who heard what Anna said, 
and who were glad to think that the Saviour 
was come. 

Woukl you like to see that babe ? Youcan 
never see the babe, but you may see the Son 
of God The babe grew to be a man, and 
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when he was (C man he was nailed to a cross. 
He died, but God made him alive again. His 
name is Jesus ; he is in heaven now with his 
Father, and he will come one day into this 
world, and then you will see him. Dead peo- 
ple will see him then, and living people, too 
Every body will see him, but every body will 
not begimi to sfee him, for he will lie angry with 
wicked people. But, if you ask him, he will 
forgive you all the naughty things you have 
done, for he died that he might forgive sins. 
Ask — ask him verv often to forgive you. Ask 
him every day. fence! down when you are 
alone, and say, “ Forgive me, Oh, 4brgive me! 
Have mercy on a sinful child!” • 

Jesus has I’orgiveii a great many [)Cople. 
He likes to forgive, lie is so kind. When he 
comes again, he will speak sweetly to all ]:)eople 
whom he lias forgiven. He will say, “Come 
ye blessed of my Father!” How dreadful it 
would be to hear him say, “ Go away.'* How 
sweet to hear him say, “Come!” I ho[)e he 
will * say “ Come” to you. If you Invo him, I 
know he will. 

You may read the history of Sim^n in 
Lukfrfl: 92-38. 
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Little child, do you love Jesus f 

Oh, how he loves 1 
Do yon wish to go to heaven ? 

Oh, how he loves! 
First of all ask his forgiveness, 

With your heart, although quite helpless 
Jesus liw.le children blesses— 

Oh, how he loves! 

He will listen to your prayer; 

Oh, bow he loves 1 
Feed you by his tender care ! 

Oh, how he loves! 

He became a child just like you ; 

Here he sufferM to redeem you, 

And at last he died to save you — 

Oh, how he loves ! 

Trust him, he will ne’er forget you . , 

Oh, how he love^ ! 
No, he never will forsake you : 

Oh, how he loves ! 

None from his strong arm can pluck you 
His almighty arm protects you , 

Loving once, he ever loves you — « 

Oh, how be loves! 



THE KING OF THE JEWS. 

The Jews are scattered over the world. 
Their own land is a great way off, and it is full 
of strangers. There is a city in it c^alled Je- 
rusaleni. Some people say it is the most beau> 
tiful city in the world, but the people in it are 
very poor. Once it was full of Jews ; once 
there were kings there, who were called kings 
of the Jews. 

I will tell you about one of these kings. He 
was a very wicked man ; his name was Herod ; 
he lived at Jerusalem. One day some men 
came to his city, and said, “ Where is he 
that is bprn King of the Jews ? for we have 
seen his star in the east, and are come Jo wor- 
ship him.” But was not Herod king of the Jews ? 
Yes. he was ; but a babe had been born whom 
God sent to be King of the Jews. This babe 
was the Son of God. Very few people knew 
anything about him. But God had made a star 
shine in the sky to show these men where his 
Son was born. • These men were wise men ; 
they had learned a gi'eat deal. They were 
gooil men also, for they loved the Son of God, 
and wanted to see him. They h^id come a 
5 
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great way on purpose to find him. They knew 
he was somewhere near Jerusalem, but they 
did not know exactly where, so they asked 
everybody Where is the King of the Jews?” 

King lierod heard that some wise men had 
come from a long way offi and were asking for 
the King of the Jews. Herod was very sorry 
to hea;' this; he did not like hearing of anothei 
king. He did not know where the TCingof the 
Jews was, but he asked some of his friends to 
look in the Bible to see where GckJ had said he 
should be born. They looked, and they found 
that God had writtert in his book (which is the 
Bible), that tKe King of the Jews should be 
born in a place called Bethlehem. Now Beth- 
lehem is a village near Jerusalem. 

Herod was glad to find out where this king 
was born, and he called the wise men who had 
come to Jerusalem, and he told them that this 
little king was born at Betlilehem. He said to 
them, “ Go, and search diligently for the young 
child; and when ye have found him, bring me 
word again, that 1 may come and worship him 
also.” But did Herod wish to worship this lit- 
tle king? Oh, no ; he wanted to kill him : but 
he pretended to love him, that he might find 
out which child he was. 

The wise men believed what Herod said, 
and they meant to come back and tell him. 

* They went to Bethlehem ; they had only sevcm 
miles to go. But how could they find out the 
little king ? God made the star to shine again 
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iii tlie sky ; the star moved along, and sho\^od 
the wise men the way, and at last it stopped 
just over a house in Bethlehem. Oh, how very 
glad the wise men were to see the star again ! 
They went into the house, and they found 
there a young chi/d about a year old. He was 
the King of the Jews ; he was the Son of God 
and had come down I’rom God his J^ather 
in heaven. And why? That when he 
was a man he might die upon the cross to 
save us from going to hell. Oh, how kind he 
was ! 

This glorious babe had a mother. Her 
name was Mary. She took care of him : she 
dressed him in long clothes, she put him to 
sleep, she nursed hin) and loved him. Oh how 
she loved him, for she knew he was the Son ol 
God. The wise men saw her in thehou.se with 
the little king. What was this king’s name? 
It was Jesus. The first thing the wise men 
did was to worship him. That was right ; 
they knew he was the Son of God. All the 
angels in heaven worship him. Do you wor- 
ship him? These wise men were rich;. they 
had brought beautiful things witli them froni 
their own land : they made pre.senls to the king : 
they opened their boxes, or bags, or baskets, 
and they took out the most precious thing in 
the world — gold; they also took out sweei- 
smelling gums, whicii flow from trees, and are 
called frankincense and myrrh. 

Mary was very poor, but God had sent her 
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Borne gold. The wise men remembered what 
Herod had said. They meant to go back and 
tell him they had found the child. But they 
had a dream, and in that dream God told them 
not to go back to Herod ; so they went back 
to their own country, and they did not gc 
back to Jerusalem. Happy wise men! you 
saw die Lord of glory ! Could they ever for- 
get that sweet, that lovely bal>e ? But he is 
more lovely now. lie is in heaven, on the 
throne with God, and he will come down 
here some day, shining brighter than the sun. 

Hut vvhaJ did wicked Herod do when he 
found tlnit the wise men did not come back? 
He was very angry. He was a very passion- 
ate man, and when he was angry every body 
might w(dl he frightened. llerod said, “1 
will kill all tlie babes in Bethlehem, then I shall 
be sure to kill this young king among the rest.’* 
What a cruel man this Herod was ! He sent 
his soldiers to Bethlehem to kill all the little 
children under two years old. It was of no 
use for mothers to hide their babes; the sol- 
diers would find them out. It was of no use 
for mothers to hold their babes fast, the sol- 
diers would pull them away. Oh, what screams, 
what bitter sobs must have been heard that 
day ! Mothers love all their children, but the 
babe is so helpless, that they think more about 
it than about the rest. If you have a little 
t>aby brother or sister, yoa know that your 
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mother loves it very much indeed. Does 
she not oal( it many pretty names? Does 
she not often take it in her arms, and kiss it? 
Do you not pity the poor mothers of Beth- 
lehem ? 

And did Mary lose her babe, and was the 
Son of God killed? Oh, no. Before Herod 
sent his men. God had sent an angel to Beth- 
lehem. He came one night to Joseph ; this 
good man was Mary’s husband, and he loved 
the Son of God. The angel said to Joseph, 
“ Arise, and take the young child and his 
mother, and flee unto Egypt, and be thou there 
until I bring thee word; for Herod will seek 
the young child to destroy him.'’ So Joseph 
got up that night, and told Mary to get up, and 
to bring the babe with her ; and they all sal 
out that night upon their long journey. 

Herod did not know that the little king was 
gone away, and that it was of no use to kill 
all the babes in Bethlehem. God knows wluit 
wicked men will do. If a wicked boy were to 
intead to hurt you, God could get you out of 
his way. No one could kill the Son of ^od til) 
he chose to die 

At last he was nailed to a cro.ss and died, 
but he was soon alive again, and he will never 
die any more. He is the King of the Jews, 
and he is the King of all people. Pray to him, 
and he will hear you ; praise him, and he will 
be pleased ; trust him, and he will save you 
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ooey him, and he will remember you when 
he comes again. 

Youjnay read this history in Matthew 3 
1 - 10 . 


WOKDS WHITTEN ON AN INFANT'S TOMS 

It died, for Adam sinned ) 

It lives, for Jesus died. 







THE HEAVENLY BOV 

When you walk in the streets of a 
city, you see many boys playing about. Some 
of these are wicked boys, who swear, and 
steal, and tell lies. But there arc some boys 
who fear God, and who speak the truth ; 
yet even they sometimes do wrong. I never 
heard of more than one boy who always did 
right. This boy came down from heaven ; he 
was the Son of God, and he is called the Lord 
Jesus Christ, The people in the town where 
he lived did not know that he was the Lord 
They knew his name was Jesus, but they did not 
call him the Lord Jesus. He was a poor boy, 
and lived with a man called Joseph, who was 
a car^ienter. Joseph, was not his father. God 
was his Father. He had a mother named 
Mary ; she was a very good woman ; she knew 
her little son came down from heaven. No 
mother ever had such a son as the Lord Jesus. 
He always minded what she said ; he always 
behaved well to her, and treated her kindly. 

One day he went a long journey with his 
mother and with Joseph ; he was then twelve 
yeare old , he did not go in a coach or a wagon ; 
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he walked, or, if he rode at all, it was upon an 
ass. He came at last to a great city called 
Jerusalem. What did he go there for? It 
was to pray to God. There was a great build- 
ing there, made of marble, very large and beau- 
tiful, where people worshipped God. Its name 
was the Temple. 

In the spring all the men in the land went 
up to Jerusalem. When they got there they 
used to meet together, a few at a time, and eat 
a roasted lamb, and sing hymiw, and pray to 
Gk)d. It was pleasant to go to this feast. 
Very often the fathers took their children with 
them, and sometimes the mothers went too. 

When Jesus was twelve years old, he went 
up to Jerusalem with Joseph and Mary, and 
with their neighbors who lived in their town. 
He stayed there about a week. At the end of 
that time, Joseph and Mary sat out with their 
neighbors to return home to their own town. 
Did Jesus go home with them ? No, he did 
not ; but Joseph and Mary did not miss him at 
first ; they thought he was with some of the 
neighbors, walking on a little before, or 
coming after them. But when the evening 
came they did not see him, and they began 
to be frightened. They asked all their 
neighbors where he was, but nobody knew. 
What could they do? They said they would 
turn back and look for him at Jerusalem.. 
They did not find him on the road. At last 
they came to Jerusalem ; they looked every 
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where for Jesus. At last they found him. 
Where was he? In the temple. What was 
he doing there ? lie was learning. 

There were some wi.se men in JerusaJeni 
who used to teach the boys about God and 
about the Bible. Jesus was at the temple 
learning of^ these wise men. When they 
asked him questions, he gave very good an- 
swers. Then he asked them questions. Tea- 
chers like to hear children ask questions ; it 
shows that they wish to understand, and to 
grow wise. 

Should you not like to know what questions 
Jesus asked? I should; but I do not know. 
But this I do know, that both his questions and 
his answers were so sensible, that his teachers 
were quite surprised. They had never taught 
such a child before. There never was such a 
child before, for this was the only child who 
came down from heaven, 

Joseph and Mary were very much surprised 
to find Jesus in the temple. His mother said 
to him, ** Son, why hast thou thus dealt with* 
us? behold, thy father and I have sought thee 
sorrowing.” Then Jesus answered, “ How is 
it that ye sought me ? Do you not know that 
I must be about my Father’s business ?” 

Whom did he call his father? Not Joseph, 
but God in heaven — he was his Father. Jesus 
came down from heaven to please his Father. 
All the time he was in the world he never for- 
got his Father, in heaven. He was always 
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thinking of him, and very often he was speaks 
ing of him. But wieked people did not like 
to hear him talk of his heavenly Father, and 
at last they killed him. 

It was not till he had grown to be a man 
that he ' led. He let the wicked people kill 
him, because he wanted to save us from going 
to heP. We are sinners, and deserve to go to 
hell, jut Jesus suffered for us, that we might 
be pardoned. When he was a little boy, he 
knew that one day he should be nailed to a 
cross. Other boys do not know what will 
happen to them when they grow up, but Jesus 
knew everything. Many boys think that they 
shall be very happy as soon as they are men, 
that they shall do what they like, and not mind 
any body. But Jesus thought only about 
minding his heavenly Father. When he was 
a child, he minded his mother too, but he al- 
ways minded his heavenly Father. 

Oh, how much I wish you would try to be 
like him. Jesus would be pleased if he saw 
you wishing to be such a child as he .was. 
When you arc going to do wicked things, ask 
yourself this question, “ Did Jesus behave in 
this way when he was a boy?” Then ask 
God to make you like Jesus. You need not 
speak loud for God to hear. He hears youi 
thoughts. You cannot always pray out loud, 
but you can pray in your heart at any time. 
When you are alone, speak to God, for he liken 
to hear you speak. 
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KABLY PIETY. 

Iv VI, who reigns above the sky, 

And keeps the world in awe, 

Was once a child as young as I, 

And kept his Father's law. 

At twelve years old, he talkM with meai 
(The Jews all wondering stand ;) 

Yet he obeyed his mother then, 

And came at her command. 

Children a sweet hosanna sung, 

And blest their Saviour's name ; 

They gave him honor with their tongnn, 
Whilst scribes and priests blasphenw. 

Samuel, the child was wean'd and brought 
To wait upon the [x)rd \ 

Young Timothy betimes was taught 
To know his holy word. 

Ihen why should I so long delay 
What others learned so soon t 

I would not pass another day. 

Without this work begnn. 



THE HEAVENLY r>OVE. 

Wewf you ever in a churcii? Do you re- 
member the first time you went to church or 
chapel ? You saw a man standing in a pulpit 
in ihe midst of the church ; you heard him 
speak loud, so that everybody could hear him 
^that man was the preacher. Did you hear 
anything he said ? Do you remember any- 
thing? I know what he talked about. lie 
'spoke of God, It is to tell peo[>Ic about God, 
that preachers go up the stairs and stand in 
the pulpit. ‘ 1 am now going to tell you of a 
preacher who did not stand in a pulpit ; he did 
not preach in a church or a cha|>el, but out o1 
doors ; he did not preach in the streets, but in 
the country, far away among the green bills. 
His name was John ; he did not wear a white 
gown, nor a black gown, as many preachers 
do, but he dressed in very coarse clothes, and 
had a leathern band round his waist. He 
lived in a place called a desert, where there 
were no houses, and Jie ate the honey that he 
round in the holes of the rocks. 

A great many people came to hear John 
Whkt did John say to them ? He said. ' Ro 
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pent.” What does that mean? It means, 
“ Turn from your wicked ^ays.” John told 
the people that God hated sin — all kinds oi 
sin, stealing, lying, swearing, and lighting. 
Some’(^f the people wished to turn from their 
sins, and to pjease God. Then John took them 
to the edge tn the water, and told them to go 
in. Why did he tell thetjn to go in ? Not to 
make their todies clean, but to show how God 
cleansed their hearts from sin. This was 
called “baptizing.” John baptized everybody 
who was soiTy for their sins. 

Would you like to have been baptized? 
Are you sorry for your sins? God can make 
your heart clean. 

Among the people who came to be baptized, 
at last there* came one who had never done 
anything wr^ng. Who could that be ? All 
men iTave. done wrong many timt^s, but this 
rnan was the Son of God ; he had come down 
from heaven,'* that he might save us from going 
to hell. ^His name was Jesus. 

' After Je$us had been baptized in the water, 
just as he was coming out of it, and as he, was 
praying to his Father, a very wonderful thing 
happened — lhe.,;heavens were opened. How 
bright ;it would be, if we could see the place 
where God the Father lives beyond the sky. 
Thi^ is what John saw. "Out of the heavens 
there came the Holy Spirit of God. He came 
down like a dove, and Bested up<jn Jesus. Oh, 
Wtiat a lovely sight > Then a voice was heard 
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— it was the voice of God the Father in hea 
ven : he said, “ This is my beloved Son, in 
whom I am well pleased.” 

Would you not like to have been there to 
have seen the Son of God, and the Spirit of 
God, and to have heard the voice of God ? 1 
hope you will one day see that glorious sight, 
and hear that heavenly voice. Jesus is in 
heaven now with ft>d his Father, and he is 
still a man, as well as the Son of God. He 
died for sinners like you and me upon the 
cross, and he was buried ; but he rose out of 
his grave, and went up to heaven. 

And now he Jisks God to forgive sinners. 
Does God hear what his Son says ? Oh, yes ; 
you know the Father loves his Son, for he 
said, “ This is my beloved Son.” Only ask 
Jesus to pray for you, and I know he will do 
it, and your sins shall be forgiven. 

Perhaps you feel, “ I am a wicked child ; I 
am not nt to live with God.” Well, I am glad 
if you feel you are a sinner ; but do not be afraid, 
Jesus can wash away all your sins, and make 
your heart clean. You know how clean 
very dirty things are made by the water. 
Jesus is better than water, he can wash all 
stains out of the heart. I know you wish to 
be happy, you may be happy. 

* There are horrible beasts called lions, tigers* 
wolves, and bears. Perhaps you have seen 
them shut up in cages. Wicked people are 
like wild beasts There is a gentle bird called 
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a dove. It is a sweet, hartnless creature. 
The Holy Spirit of God is like this dove. D 
this Holy Spirit were to come into your heart, 
you would grow gentle like a dove, and then 
you would be happy. But will the Holy Spirit 
come? Yes, Jesus has promised to send him 
into the hearts of all people who ask him. 
What a happy child you might be, if your sins 
were forgiven, if your heart was made clean, 
and if the heavenly Dove was with you. 
Should you not be happy ? Oh, yes, even 
now you would be happy. But you would be 
happier still one day, for one day you would 
live with God. 

I know not where your home is — whether in 
a garret, or a kitchen, or a pretty cottage, or a 
neat house. But if your home were a prison, 
you would be happy with the heavenly Dove, 
the Holy Spirit in your heart ; and if you lived 
in a palace, if you were wicked, you woula be 
unhappy, lor God has said, “ There is no peace 
to the wicked.*' 

Read this history in Mall. 3 : 13-17 ; Mark 
0 1^11 : Luke 3 21. 22. 
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A CIIILD^S PRAYER. 

Lord, teach a little child to praj» 
Tby /:;race hctiiues impart, 

And grant thy Holy Spirit may 
Renew iny infant heart. 

A sinful creature I was born, 

And from my birth have stray'd; 

I must bo wretched and forlorn 
Without thy mercy’s aid. 

But Christ can all my sins forgive. 
And wash away their stain, 

And fit my soul wdth him to live, 
And in his kingdom reign. 

To him let children come, 

For he hath said they may ; 

His bosom then shall be their bom 
Their tears he’ll wipe away. 



CHRIST IN THE WILDERNESS 

What is that large house with high walls all 
ound ? It is big enough for a palace for the 
queen, but it is not pretty enough ; there are 
no pleasant gardens near, no balconies nor ve- 
randahs, nor carved pillars. Is it a hospital 
for sick j»eople, or a school for orphan children ? 
No, for 1 see little windows with bars before 
them, and great iron spikes longer than your 
arm at the lop of the walls. Is it a prison? 
Yes. How many wicked people there must 
be to fill so large a j>lace, and how unhappy 
they must he shut up there ! Why did they 
steal ? Did they not know' that if they w'ere 
found out they would be sent to [n ison ? Yes, 
they knew it ; but there is a |K*rson who goes 
about teaching men to be wicked. Who is 
that? It is not a |»crsori you can see. No, 
he has not a body like yours, hut he has a 
mind, and a wicked mind. His name is Satan, 
and he is often called the devil, fie is very 
miserable and he tries to make e’-'erybody 
miserable. He often puis ii into the mind of 
a boy to wish to steal. When the boj sees 
aice rosy apples hanging on a tree the devil 
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says, “ Take them, they are so nice ; nobody 

will see you.” 

But we ought not to please the devil, but to 
please God. It is God who made us, and 
ought to obey him. When the devil wants 
you to be nimghty, then say to God, “ 0 keep 
me from sin. ’ Satan is very bold. He tries 
to make everybody wicked. He tries to 
make ladies and gentlemen proud and un 
kind, and he wishes litlle beggars tosw^ear, and 
to light, and to lell lies. 

Is there anybody who has never done whal 
Satan wisht^l ? No, everybody has done 
many wrong things. Have not you? Have 
you never i(»ld a lie ? Have you never been 
cross, and rude, and perl. 

But Ihore once was a man in this world who 
never di<l one wrong ihing. This was llie 
SiUi ol God. He came down to live for a lit 
tie while, and then to die; bis name was Jesus' 
he knew we were wicked, and must be pun- 
islu‘d, so he said he woulil be |mnisbed, in- 
stead ol us. But he was not wicked like u« 
Satan wanted to make him wicked. 

Once Jesus w'ent into a place quite alone; it 
W'as called a, wilderness. No body lived there ; 
there were no cornfields nor fruit trees, no 
sheep or cows, (»nly lions and bears, wdio howl- 
jlmI and roared, and there w'ere stones upon the 
ground, imt flowers — and deep pits, but no 
rivers, nor running brooks — and stinging scor- 
pions and biting servients. Jesqs was a long 
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while in this horrible place quite alone, and bH 
the time he ate no bread and drank no water 
He was there forty days without eating oi 
drinking anything. You would die very soon, 
if Jou had nothing to eat: you would not live 
four days, perhaps — ^you would certainly die in 
seven days. But Jesus lived forty days with- 
out food. It Was God, his Father, who kept 
him alive. 

At last Jesus was very hungry, and then the 
devil came to him. And did he dare to speak 
to the Son of God ? Oh, yes. I told you he 
is very bold. He asked him why he did not 
make the stones into bread. Jesus could make 
stones into bread, but he would not because it 
was not the will of his Father. So, though he 
was very hungry, he would not make the stones 
into bread. 

The devil then tried another plan. He took 
Jesus to the top of a very high place. Have 
you ever been to (he top of a church ? It was 
to such a high place that Satan took Jesus. 
Then he asked him to throw himself down 
from the top; and told him that (io<i would 
tell his angels to keep him from being hurt. 
But it is very wicked to throw ourselves down 
from high places, and Jesus would not do it 
Then the devil took him to the top of a very 
high mountain. 

Were you ever at the top of a high moun 
tain ? There are some mountains five miles 
btgh, and it would take you two days to climb 
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up to the top ; but I do not think a child .like 
you could get up at all. Jesus did not climb up 
this mountain, Satan look him there all at once. 
Jesus let Satan take him there. When j|pu 
aie at the top of a high mountain it is very 
line to look all round, and to see the fields and 
the towns a great way underneath. But no 
one ever saw so many beautiful sights as Jesus 
saw from the top of this mountain. lie saw 
all the most beautiful things in the world, such as 
grand houses and sweet gardens, and armies 
of soldiers, and ships with flags, and carriages 
with horses, and tables covered with gold and 
silver cups, and thrones of ivory where kings 
sit, and crowns of jewels which kings wear. 
Then the devil told Jesus that he would give 
him all these things, for they were all his, and 
he gave them to whom he would. Was that 
true? Oh, no ; the devil tells lies — everything 
belongs to CJod, for everything was made by 
him. Then Satan promised Jesus to give him 
all these grand things, if he would kneel down 
and worship liirn. W ould Jesus do that ? No, 
he would worship no one but God his Father. 
It is very wicked to bow down to images, or 
to pictures, or to pray to any body but Go(j 
When the devil found he could not make 
Jesus do one wicked thing be went away. Bui 
lesus was very w^eary — Goil his Father knew 
?liat, and he sent his angels to feed him. Oh, 
now pleasant it must be to be fed by angels! 
—those kind and bright creatitres wfio live 
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•rith Crod, It was much better to be fed bj 
angels than to turn the stones into bread. 

How dad I am that Jesus did not do what 
S||an asKed ! li' Jesus had been wicked like 
us, he could not have saved us from going to 
hell to be with the devil ; but now he can. Do 
you want to be saved? Would you like to 
five with Jesus ? I know you would be very 
miserable in hell. TVow »s the time to ask God 
to save you. God wishes to save you, Jesus 
wislves to save you, but the devil wants to tor- 
menl you. Jf you do what the devil bids, you 
Will go to hell. What can you do ? Ask God 
to gave you. 



THE HEAVENLY LAMB. 

Did you ever spend a happy day ? Perhaps 
you will say, “1 have spent a great many hap 
py days.” Wliat made those days so hxppy ? 
Was it that you went into the country to play 
on the green grass; or was it that you saw 
some fine sights; or was it that you had a 
new book ; or was it tliat you saw again 
’y<»ur kind gi and mother, or your eldest sister, oi 
vour brotlier who had l)een absent? I do not 
know wh<»,( made you hapf)y f>n your h«appy 
days. I am going to tell you of a happy day 
which two men spent — 1 liimk you will say. 
“ It must have been a happy day.” 

Once there was a good man who preached 
to a great many peojde. He did not wear a 
black silk gown as some preachers do, but only 
coarse clothes; he di<l not preach in a pulpit, 
but under a tree, or by the w^ater-side. Hia 
name wa.s vT'-'hu ; tlior4> ^voro some men who 
liked to be with him, and these men were call 
ed his disciples. Once he was standing in the 
country with two of his disciples, when he 
saw’ a man walking along a little way off. 
When John saw this man he looked al him 
and then said to his diseij'les, “ Behold Ibo 
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Lamb of God.” What did John mean ? Wai 
It a Iamb he saw? No, it was a man Why 
did he call him a lamb ? I will tell fou why 
That man was God as well as man ; he was 
the Son of God, and be was come down from 
heaven to die — yes, to die for our sins. God 
bis Father sent him down to die for us, that 
w^e mi^ht not go to hell, and be punished for- 
ever and ever. The Son of God was like a 
sweet and gentle lamb, and was willing to die 
for us, though he had done no sin. How’ much 

E lea.sed John was to see him ! John loved 
im, and he wished his disciples to love him too. 
One of those tw'o disciples was called An- 
drew, I do not, know the name of the other. 
If you had been Andrew, what would you 
have done when you heard John say, “ Behold 
the Lamb of God ? 1 think I hear you answer. 

“I would have gone after that gentle Lamb.” 
That is what Andrew The two disciples 

went after the S<m of God. II is name was 
Jesus. While they were w'alking l)ehind him, 
Jesus turned and said U> them, “ What seek 
ye?” How kind it was in the Son of God to 
8|>eak to these ])oor men! They answ’ered, 
“Master, where dvvellest thou?” Jesus said, 
“Come and .see.” Was not this kind ? The 
two men went to the house where Jesus 
lived. Did he ask them to come in? Yes he 
did, and he let them slay with him all the rest 
of the day. 

Must not that have been a happy day ? t 
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was a day spent with the Son of God. You 
never s^nt such a day as that. Yet Jesus 
could rnSte you happy every day, for he can 
come into your heart. Should you not like to 
see the house where Jesus lived when he was 
in this world ! I cannot show that, hut I can 
tell you where Jesus is now. lie is in heaven. 
If you wish to see him, ask him to take you 
there when you die. He is very kind, and 
hears children when they pray Vo hini. 

I have a little more to tell you about An- 
drew. He loved Jesus so much, that he want- 
ed his brother to know him too. He had a 
brother called Simon, and he said to him, 
•* We have found the Christ."' It was Jesus 
that he meant ; he called him the Christ. Si- 
mon did not know where Jesus lived, but An- 
drew did, and he showed his brother the way. 
How pleavSant it is when brothers^ are kind to 
each other! As^soon as Jesus s^w Simon, he 
knew who he was, without being told, and he 
knew the name of his father, toi>, and he" said, 
“Thou art Simon, the son of Jonas.” Jesus 
knows the name of every one. He knows 
your name, and your father's name, and your 
mother's name. Jesus gave Simon a new 
name; he called him Peter, Why? There 
is a meaning in the word Peter; it means “a 
^ stone.” Christ knew that Simon would be 
like a “ stone.” Is it good to be like a stone ? 
A stone is very useful. ^ Ask the mason whether 
a stone is not useful. Christ^knew that Simop 
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t¥Ould be a preacher, and do a great deal of 
good, so he called him a stone.” 

Wicked people are not like stones, but like 
rubbish, for they are of no use ; they are like 
briars and thorns which prick, or like scorpions 
which sting, or like serpents which bite, or like 
wolves ano lions, and l^ars which devour, or 
like dogs and pigs which eat vile food. But 
good people — what are they like ? They are 
like fruitful ^ees, like harmless sheep, like 
stones, or si Wr or gold. 

My child, what are you like ? Are vou a 
child of God, or a child of the devil ? ff you 
are a child of God, you are like a gentle lamb, 
and Jesus is your shepherd, and carries you in 
his arms. If you are a child of the devil, tl en 
you are like the devil. How horrible he it 
He loves sin and hates God. 

% 

1 love the Lamb who died for me, 
i love his little lamb to be ; 

1 love the Bible, where 1 find 
How good my Saviour was ana Kind 
I love beside his cross to stay, 

1 love the grave where Jesus lay; 

I love his people and their waya, 

I love with them to pray and praise * 

I lore the Father and the Son, 

I love the Spirit he sent down } 

I love to think the time will coma. 

' Wlisia 1 shall be with him at hoaft 
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THE UMB OF GOD. 

SfNHBRSt behold tne Lamb of God^' 
Who takes Jiway our guilt; 

Look to the precious, priceless blood, 
That Jews and Gentiles spilt. 

From heaven he came to seek and nfi 
Leaving his blest abode : ^ 

To ransom us himself he gave— 

“ Behold the Lamb of God !” 

Sinners, to .fesus then draw near, 
Invited by his word ; 

The chief of sinners need notfear* 

“ Behold the Lamb of God 

In every state, and time, and place, 
Naught plead but Jesus' blood , 

However wretched be your case. 

^ Behold the I^urb of Godl*' 
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Nathanael was a good man. He lived \n 
(hose days when the tne Lord Jesus was walk* 
ing about this world, and he lived in the same 
country as the Lord, and in a to^n very near 
the place were the Lord dwelt. Did Natha- 
nael see him ? Yes, he did. Should you like 
to hear how it was he saw him first ? 

Nathanael had a friend named Philip. These 
two friends, Nathanael and Philip, had often 
heard the Bible read out loud, and they had 
listened while it was read. There was one 
promise in the Bible which they had taken 
much notice of — it was this, that Qod would 
one day send i.ms Son into the world. Natha- 
nael and Philip thought this a great promise, 
and they wivshed to know the Son of God 


VATHANAEL. 




One (lay Philip came to Nathanael and said 
“ We have found him ; it is Jesus of Nazareth/ 
Was this true ? Oh, yes; Jesus of Nazareth 
was the Son • of God. At first Nathanael 
thought that Philip had made a mistake, and 
that he had not really found the Son of God. 
Nathanael had heard that a great many wicked 
people lived in Nazareth, and he thought that 
the Son of God could not come from such a 
wicked city ; so he replied, “ (^an any good 
thing come out of Nazareth ?” Philip gave a 
very shoVt answer — it was this, “ Come and 
see.’* Philip thought that if Nathanael were 

( ‘list to sec Jesus, he would then be sure . that 
le was the Son of (Jod ; for though Jesus had 
a body like ours, and though he was poor, and 
weak, and sorrowful, he was so wise and ad 
good, that there was no one ever seen like him. 

Philip knew where to find Jesus, and he 
took Nathanael with him. How much ’Philip 
hoped that 4iis friend would believe in the 
Saviour! At last the two friends came with- 
in sight of Jesus. Did the Lord know who 
that man was walking with Philip? Oh, yes, 
he knew who he was ; he had made him ; he 
^ave him breath every moment ; he could look 
into his heart ; he knew all about him. As soon 
as he saw him coming near, he said, Be- 
hold an Israelite indeed, in whom there is no 
mie,” or deceit. What did he mean by an 
Israelite ? There was a good man called 
Israel, who prayed very earnestly. Nathanael 
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was like that Israel, for he had prayed earnest- 
ly, and so he was an Israelite indeed. But he 
was quite surprized to hear Jesus speak ot 
him as if he knew him, and he cried out, 
“Whence knowest thou me?” Then Jesus 
answered, “ Before Philip called thee, when 
thou wast under the fig-tree, I saw thee."' 
Had Nathanael been alone under a fig-tree ? 
And what for? People who love God get 
often alone to pray to him, and God sees 
them and hears them when they are praying 
by themselves. Jesu» had seen Nathanael hid 
under the thick branohes of a shady fig-tree, 
when, no one else saw him, and we may be 
quite sure that he saw him praying, and asking 
God to forgive his sins. 

< Nathanael knew that no one but God had 
seen him under the fig-tree ; so when he heard 
what Jesus said, he knew that he was God 
and he cried out, “ Master, thou art the Son d 
God ; thou art the King of Issael.” Ifow 
happy Nathanael was to find the Saviour! 

Jesus soon made him such a sweet promise. 
He said, “ Hereafter ye shall see heaven open, 
and the angels of Qod ascending and descend- 
ing upon the Son of Man.’^ Nathanael hat 
been dead a long while, but we are sure that he 
is now with Jesus in heaven, and that he will 
come again with Jesus and the angels at 
the last day. 

Would the child jvho reads this book like to 
see angels, and to see Jesus ? 
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If you would, then go like Nathanael and 
pray all alone by yourself. You cannot go 
under a fig-tree, but there may be some bush 
behind which you cun creep to pray, or you 
might pray by the side of your little bed when 
no one was near. God does not mind what 
place you are in. If you pray with your heart, 
ne will hear you. 

I have heard of a little black girl who often 
crept behind the bushes, and said, Lord help 
me ; Lord, teach me f * and God did help her, 
and sent her a good rnan to teach her about 
Jesus. Cannot you pray as that poor little black 
girl did? You can say to God, “O Lord, 
pardon my sins, because Jesus died upon the 
cross. Give me the Holy Spirit to make me 
good. May 1 live in the happy place with thee 
lor ever and ever.** God would be pleased to 
hear your young lips re[)eat such a little 
prayer as this. 

It you wish to read the history of Natha- 
nael in the Testament, look for John 1 ; 43, to 
the end. 


We'ee travelling home to heaven above , 
Will you go^ 

To sing the Saviour's dying love ; 

Will you got 

Millions have reach'd that blessed shoie^ 
Their trials and labors all are o'er, 

But still there's room for millions more : 

Will you go « 
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Wt^ve going to walk the plaints of light ; 

Will you go f 

Far. fat from death, and curse, and night; 

Will you go ^ 

The crown of life we then shall wear, 

The coiiqueror^'s jialni we then shall bear. 
And all the jo) s of heaven share ; 

Will you gul 

We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb ; 

Will you gol 

With joyful songs to praise his name ; 

Will you go 1 

Our sun will then no more go down, 

Our moon no more will be withdrawn, 

Our days of mourning past anti gone : 

Will you go ? 

The way to heaven is straight and plain ; 

Will you go ? 

Repent, believe, be born again : 

Will you go 1 

The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 

* Take up thy cross and follow me,** 

And thou shall my salvation see : 

W ill you go * 


O could I hear some sinner say, 

^ 1 will go I" 

0 could I hear him humbly pray, 

“ Maj^e me go.*** 
And all his old companions tell, 

* f will not go with you to hell, 

1 long with Jesus Christ to dwell : 

Let me fo.** 
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Din y<»\i ever tajce a journey, and how did 
you. travel ? 'I'he quickest way of travelling 
18 by the railroad train. You may go in that 
way twenty-five miles in one riour. An- 
other way of travelling is in a coach or omni- 
bus. But people often go in a wagon, while 
others Jo on loot — that is a very slow way in- 
deed. Twenty miles in a day is a good jour- 
ney for a man, and as for a child, 1 do not 
think he could walk ten without being very 
much tired. 

I am now going to tell you of a poor man 
who travelled on foot. Where was he going ? 
Was it to hi» home ? He had none. He was 
always going from place to place teach peo- 
ple about God. This poor man was a very 
good man ; he would often preach while people 
stood around and listened. I hopCj^you never 
augh at any poor man you see preaching in 
the streets. This poor man did not travel 
alone ; there were twelve other poor men who 
went with him ; they were his friends ; they 
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likea to be with him, and to hear what he said 
about God and heaven. 

One day this poor man was making a jour- 
ney with his friends. It was very hot, and 
about the middle of the day ; he was tired, and 
hungry, and thirsty ; he saw a well of water 

i uf ♦ under a hill, and he sat down by it to rest 
nmself. There was a town a little way off, and 
his friends went to the town to buy some food, 
so the poor man was all alone by the side ol 
the well ; but though he was thirsty, he could 
not drink, for the well was deep, and there was 
no bucket there. Very soon a woman came 
to the well with a jug to fetch water; the 
i>oor man said to her, ‘'Give me to drink.'* 
He always spoke kindly, yet this woman be- 
haved very rudely to him. She saw that this 
poor man was a Jew, and she did not like the 
Jews. I hofHi you do, for God loves the poor 
Jews. The woman would not give the thirsty 
traveller any water, because hei was a Jew. 
Was the*fH7or man angry ? Oh, no ; he was a 
meek, gentle, and patient man : he only told the 
woman, if she had a.sked him for water, he 
would have given her living water. The 
woman wa.s surprised to hear this and asked 
liow he coul<j give her water, when he had no 
jug, or bucket, and the well was deep. Then 
she began to say what gocni whaler there was 
in the well, and she was sure tliat the good man 
could not give her any better water. But the 
poor man told her that he could give her bet- 
7 
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ter water than that; ‘‘for,” said he, ‘'wlw 
soever drinketh of this whaler shall thirst again 
but w'hosoever drinketh of the water that 
1 shall give him shall never iliirsl/' Then the 
woman thought she would like such water as 
that, for she could not hear the trouble of com- 
ing to the well every day to fill her jug; so she 
said, “ (for she was more civil now 

than she was at firs!,) “give me this water, 
that I thirst not, neither come hither to draw." 
But instead of giving her any vvaUT, the poor 
man began to talk her about her sins, for he 
knew she was a wicked woman, and had done 
many wrong things. She was quite surprised 
to find that the stranger knew' all about her — 
knew things vvliich other people did not know. 
At last she said, “1 see you are a prophet;” 
and so he W'tis— the woman was right in thiftk- 
ing the poor mini was a prophet. But still she 
did not guess who he was. At last he told 
ner ; aiul who do vou think that poor iimn was ? 
The Son of CJodl Oh, w'onderful ! The Son 
of the great God a poor man, sitting by a well! 
It is wonderful, yet it is true. 

When the woman knew it was Jesus Christ 
who was talking to her, she left her jug and 
ran very quickly into the town. 'What for? 
To call the people to see the Lord Jesus Christ, 
^he said to them, “ Come, see a man who told 
me all thin^ that ever I did: is not this the 
Christ ?” The people of the town went back 
with the wtin)an to the well. Would yo^ 
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have ^ne back with the woman ? I think you 
woulo. The poor man was still sittint; by the 
well, and his twelve friends were with him. 
But he had not eaten any dinner — he could not, 
for he was so ^lad about this woman and 
about the people of the town, for he was going 
to teach them, and to save their souls from 
going to hell. He liked saving souls. It was 
his delight. lie had come down from heaven 
onjpurpo.se to save us. 

The people from the town begged him not 
to go on his journey, but to stay with them ; 
and so he went to the town and stayed there 
two day.s. Mow much he talked to llie people 
while he was there! He told them about God 
his Father, and about sin and Satan, and hell, 
and that he had come to save them by dying 
forlhem. A great many of the people believed 
what he said, and loved him. Some had not 
believed when the woman said, “ lie ha.s told 
me all I «ver did.’* Bui they did believe when 
they heard him speak themselves. “ Now,** 
they said, “we believt that this is the Saviour 
of the world." • 

^ Did the poor man give water to the people? 
Yes, he gave them water from heaven. What 
do 1 mean by “ water?” “The Holy Spirit ol 
God ” When people have the Holy Spirit in 
iheii hearts, they are happy, for then they love 
God. People who do nut love God, are not 
happy; they are always trying to be happy, 
but they cannot be happy. Can money make 
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people happy ? No. Can cakes and fruit ? 
Can new coats and frocks ? Can picture-books ? 
Can hue sights? None of these things can 
make you happy always, Tiiey please for a 
little while, but the pleasure is soon over. But 
if you love God, you will always be happy— 
you will thirst no more. 

Should you like to be happy ? I know you 
would. IMien go to Jesus. He is not sitting 
by a well now, yet you may find him, though 
you cannot see him. He is .sitting on a throne 
in heaven. If you were to s])eak to him he 
would hear you. Say to him, “ 0 Lord Jesus, 
make me happy. Give me thy Holy Spirit. I 
want to live with God, and not to go to hell.*' 
Jesus knows all the naughty things we have 
done. If he were to come into this room, he 
could tell you a great deal that I do not know. 
He saw one child go to the cupboard, when 
its mother's back was turned, and steal 
sugar. He heard another tell a lie— nobody 
found him out, but God knew it. He observes 
the spiteful pinch ; he knows w'hen big girls 
shake the little ones ; he hears wicked children 
when they call their parents bad n<ames — such 
names as I would not like to repeat : and he 
hears, too, when they s^ak any bad word* all, 
all is written down in God’s book — nothing is 
forgotten, and all will be reaa out one day. 
But if you ask God now, he wrill forgive you 
aU. Oh, ask him — ask him; he has promised 
tp forgiv’j yon, if you ask, because Jesus died 
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for you He forgave the woman at the well 
though she was a very naughty woman. 

Read John 4 : 6-43. 


*Tu religion thai can give 
Sureeteat |>]eaHiire while we live , 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 

After death its joy will he 
Lasting as eternity. 

Be the living God my friend, 

'Hien mv blim shall never end 



THE EOUR FISHERMEN. 

Tiibkk were once four fishermen, two c* 
iliein were brothers, and llie otl)er two wei 
brothers. Two brothers were called John am 
James, and two were called Andrew and Si 
inon Peter. These four fishermen were friends 
they shared with each other all they cauglil 
for they were partners in trade. They hao 
two fishing boats, or little shij)s ; they lived by 
the seashle. The best time for fishing is in 
the night. Tnese men used to go fishing in 
the ni^ht. 

A fisheiman leads a hard life. When the 
wind blows ami makes the sea rough, he is 
tossed about ; his little boat is borne up by a 
high wave, ai>d then it sinks into a deep place 
where the water rolls over it. The poor fish- 
erman is wet to the skin, and has no fire by 
which to dry his clothes. He does not care 
for that, for now he sees a great wave rolling 
towards him w'hich may perhaps swallow him 
up. When the sea is smooth he lets down his 
net to catch fish, but sometimes he cannot 
oatoh any ; he takes it up out of the water, and 
finds it empty. While his children are sleepinn 
in their little beds in his hut, he is toiling hard 
CKD the great sea. In the morning Jie returns 
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home chilled with the cold winds. If he has 
plenty of fish in his boat then he is glad» for he 
sells them to buy bread for his wife and chil- 
dren. 

The four fishermen of whom 1 have told you, 
went one night in their two little ships to catch 
fish, but they could not catch any at all. In 
the morning they left their ships and went on 
shore, where they began to wash their nets. 
There came to the place where they were, a 
man wfiom they knew well and loved much. 
He was greater than any man upon earth 
yet. he was the friend of the fisherman. 
He looked like a pf)or man, yet he had made 
all things. Who could this be? It was 
Jesus Christ, the Son of God. He had come 
down from heaven to live in the world a 
little while. He preached very often to poor 
people. He was standing by the seiiside, and 
a great crowd of j)eople were standing round 
him, and they sto(^ very close to him, listening 
to what he said. 

Jesus wished to get out of the crowd, that 
he might preach to them more easily. He 
saw the two ships ; he knew whose shifs they 
were. He saw Simon Peter very near, wash- 
ing his net, and he said he would go into his 
ship, and he told Simon to push it a little way 
into the water. When he was got into the 
ship, he sat down and preached to the ()eople 
who were standing on the land. Now they 
could hear him very well, and they could see 
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him better than before. It was a good plan ta 
sit in a ship and preach. 

The two brothers Simon and Andrew were 
in the ship with Jesus. These poor men must 
have felt tired after the sleepless night they 
liad passed. Jesus knew all their troubles 
without their telling him, for he knew all 
things, because he was God. After he had 
done preaching, he told Simon to make his 
ship go further into the water, and then 
let down their nets to catch fish. Simon 
answered that tfiey had lieen trying all night 
to catch fish and had not (jaught any, but that 
they would do what he told them to do. The 
Lord Jesus was i)leased with Simon for doing 
what he told him. It is alwavs best to do what 
he bids. Simon and Andrew let down their net, 
and then tried to pull it up again, but in trying to 
pull it up the net broke. What could they do 
now? All their fishes would .soon get out of 
the net, if they did not make haste. They 
made a sign to John and James, who were in 
the other ship, to come and help them. Then 
all the four fishermen lifted up the net and 
took the fishes out of it: and there were so 
many that l>oth the ships were filled, and 
were so heavy that they were beginning to 
sink. Then it was that Simon Peter fell down 
V the knees of Jesus, who was sitting in the 
sh.p, and said, “ Depart from me, for I am a 
sinful man.” Why did he ask Jesus to go 
away from liiin ? Did he not love him ^ Had 
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not Jebus b^en very kind to him, in letting 
him catch ail these fishes ? Yes, it was because 
Jesus had l>een so very kind that Simon asked 
him to go away, for he felt that he was not 
(rood enough to have such a friend. Perhaps 
Simon Peter, when he could not catch fish in 
the night, may have thought that God was un- 
kind, and that he would let him starve ; but 
now he saw how kind God was, and he was 
ashamed of himself. Have you never thought 
God unkind ? It is a great sin to think so 
God sometimes seems unkind, but he always 
has some wise reason for what he d(W3S. Now 
Simon Peter knew why he had (taught no fish 
in the night. It was that he might see in the 
morning how wise, and strong, and kind the 
Lord Jesus was. 

Did Jesus go away from him ? Oh, no ; he 
knew that Peter loved him. He said to him, 
“ Fear not; from henceforth thou shalt catch 
men.” What did he mean hy catching men ? 
He meant that Peter would catch the souls oi 
men. He meant that Peter w^ould tell men that 
Jesus was come down from heaven to die foi 
their sins upon the cross, and save them frofn go- 
ing to hell. Afterwards Peter was a preacher, 
and a great many men believed what he said, and 
turned to Ghxl, and were saved. So he did 
catch men, and so did Andrew, and John, and 
James; these four fishermen left ofT fi.shing, 
and became preachers. 

When they had I rough! their two ships tc 
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land, they left them, and went aftei Jesus. 
They followed him from place to place, and 
listened to his kind voice, and saw the w'ondem 
he did. At last they looked upon him as .he 
was hanging on his cross, and they stood near 
when his body was put into the grave. When 
he was alive again, they saw him and were 
glad, and now they are with Jesus in heaven.' 
When he comes again, they will come with 
him. It is a happy thing to belong to Jesus. 
Ilapoy are the fishermen who love him now, 
and happy are the fishermen’s children who 
love f)im, and happy are all the poor little boys 
who love Jesus! 

This history may be found in Luke 5: 1-11 


Hosanna to the Son 
Of David and of God, 

Who broofi^ht the news of pardon down 
And bought it vrith hia blcwd. 

To Christ the annointed King, 

Be endless blessings given ; 

Let the whole earth his glories aing. 
Who made snr peace with Heama 
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When a child dies, who is it sheds the most 
tears ? Is it not the child's mother? If it be 
an only child who has died, how very unhappy 
the mother is! And if that mother he a 
widow, she is the more to be pitied, because 
she has no husband to weep with her. A lone, 
long while ago a widow lost her only son. He 
was a young man. I do not know whether he 
was a good son or not, but this I know, his 
mother loved him. Soon after he died, he was 
put in a coffin, and carried hy some men to be 
buried. The coffin had no lid — it was not like 
the coffins in this country, for they are screw- 
ed down. 

The men were taking him out of the town 
where he had died into the courjtry to be bu- 
ried, and his mother walked near him, crying 
very much, and a great many people followed. 
They met on the road another crowd, who 
were going towards the town. There was no 
dead juTson in that crowed, hut there was a 
very won<lerful man called the fjord Jesui 
Christ, the Son of God. He had couie down 
from heaven, ^aruJ wa.s living in the world ; and 
he did .such wonderful things that people fol 
lowed him al^put from place to place. He saw 
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Uie poor widow weeping. He knew all aboui 
her trouble without being told ; he knew she 
had lost her only son, and he felt very sorry for 
her. He came up to hei and said, Weep 
not.'" But how could the poor mother help 
weeping ? Jesus could make her happy. He 
went uf) to the coffin where the young man 
was, and touched it. Immediately the men 
who carried it stood still. Then he said, 
“Young man, I say unto thee, arise.** The 
young man was dead, how could he get up out 
of his coffin ? But the dead hear the voice of 
Jesus, because he is God. The young man 
sat up, and began to speak. 1 wonder \^at he 
said. Did ho praise God, or did he ask to see 
his mother ? 

Do you think the widow left off weeping 
now ? If she shed tears now, they must have 
been tears of joy. Jesus himself gave the 
young man back to his mother. How happily 
the widow and her son must have walltea 
home together ! 

Every one who saw this wonder was very 
much surprised, and felt afraid. Many people 
said, “ A great prophet has risen up amongst 
us.** They thought that God had sent him. 
And so he had ; the Father in heaven iiad sent 
hii| Son down into this world : and why. To 
die. Jesus came to die for sinners. Why did 
he give life to the young man ? '“To show peo- 
ple that all he said was true. He could make 
•II dead people alive now, but he lets them lie 
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in their gnives till the day when he will come 
again. “ l^hen all that are in the graves shall 
hear hi.s vojce and shall come forth.” What a 
day that will be ! We often see a ehurehyard 
filled wilii graves ; tliere are .stones over some 
graves, but the green grass grows over many 
a coffin. 'I'lie ground is full of dead people 
What a .siglit it will be when all lliesi' dead 
peojile come up out of their graves ! 'riiey will 
see Josu.s sealed upon a throne o( glory, with 
all his bright angels round him. 'I'heii .l(*siis 
will judge the d<‘ad. He will say whet lu'r they 
shall go to heaven or to hell. Whom will he 
lake to heaven‘s 'I'liose who lielieve that he 
di(id u])()n the cross to save them ; those who 
love him, mid serve him, and wish to see his 
face. Whom will he cast into ludl? 'I’hose 
who forget him, and do not care for him. 

Pray to Jesus to lake you to heaven when 
you dje. Some persons will he alive when 
Jesus eomes again. He will judgii tlu'in as 
well as the dead. If they love him, they shall 
have bright and glorious bodies like iIkj body 
')f Jesus. And the dead ]»eople, loo, shall hAve 
new bodies. The young man whom Jesu» 
made irtive again had his old body still, and at 
last he died again ; but those who are made 
^live at the last day, shall never die any more. 
The wicked shall he unhappy forever, and thai 
8 the worst sort of dying. It i.s called the 
iccond deatn. May you, my dear child, never 
feel what it jS ’ 
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You may read the history of the viriiHow's 
ton in Luke 7 : 11-16. 


Hekk w<‘ Hiiffor gi'icf and pain, 

H<'ro \Vf mi*t>t to part a^^ain ; 

In lu!avH*u we part iu» more, 

OIj, that will be joy full 
.r<»yful, joyful, joyful 1 
Oh. that will be joyful! 

When we meet to part no more. 

All who love the Lord below, 

When lh<‘y die to beaven will g 0 | 

Aiul siii^ with .saints al>ove. 

( di, that will be joyful ! 

Joyful. j<»ynil, joyful ! 

Oh, that will l>e joyrult 
When vve meet to part no more. 

Holy children will be there. 

Who have hou^IiI the Lord by prayer, 
From every Sunday schooL 
Oh, that will be joyful 1 
Joyful, joyful, joyful I 
Oh, that will be joyflil 1 
Whi'u we meet to part no more. 
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Teachers, too, shall meet above, 
And our pastors, whom we love 
Shall meet to part no more. 

Ob, that will be joyful ! 
Joyfbl, joyful, joyful ! 

Oh. that will be joyful I 
IVhen we meet to part no more 

Oh. how happy we nhall be ! 

Fur our Saviour we Khali see, 
flxiiUed on his throne ! 

Oh, that will be joyful! 
Joyful, joj ftil. jo\ fill • 

('ll, that will be joyful I 
When we trieet to purt no more. 

There we all shall Kinj; with joy, 

Aiul eterrnty employ 

III prai.sitif; CliriHt the Lord 

Oh. that will Im* joyful! 
Joyful, joyful, joyful ! 

Oh, that will lic joyful! 
When we meet to part uo mora 



THE WOMAN WHO WASHED THE 
SAVIOlJirs FEE'F. 

When the Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of 
God, hv<‘d in this world, some people hated 
him, ;m'l some [leople loved him. Do you 
llimk you should have loved him? Jle'was 
very kind, and genllo, an<l nnu-k. Voii thndj 
yoii shouhl have loved him. Hut I must tell 
you sornelhin*! else al)out him — he hates sin ; 
he has secui all the nau^^hty things you have 
done. Should you love liiin ? 

[ will tell you tlie reason why some people 
loved him, and why some people did not. It 
i.s this : people who were .sorry for their .sins, 
loved him ; people who were not sorry, did 
not. 

Th<*r<i wa.s a w'ornaii who had committed a 
^rcat many .sins. People thouj|fht her very 
had. One day, when Jesus was silting at din- 
ner in a rich man’s house she went in, and 
she came hehind him, and she stood there cry- 
ing, What made her cry ? It was her sins ; 
she was sorry that she had often been very 
wieked. Jesus was reclining at dinner, for it 
i.s the custom in some hot countries to lie down 
when you eat. He was not lying down quite 
flat ; he sat up, resting on his elbow, but his 
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feel upon the sofa. Thr poor womaR 
began to ^^avsh his feet — not with water, not in 
a basin — but with her tears. And how did 
she wipe tliein ? With her own long hair 
Then she kissed his feet, and poured sweet 
ointment on them. 

The iniin w'ho had invited Jesus to dine 
with him w’as called Simon ; he was a proud 
man; he was angry when he saw ilm poor 
woman showini* so much love to the Lord, 
and he thought in his heart, “ 11 Jesus w'erc 
really so wi.se as piiH)ph' think, he vvcMild know 
what sort ol a woman that is, and lu* wouI«t not 
let her touch him.’^ Dnl Ji sus know’ what sort 
of a woman she w’as ? Oh. yes ; he knew' all 
the t)a<I Uimgfl .she had ever tlone, and he had 
forgiven fier — (pule (orgiven her. .)( siis saw 
into the woman’s heart ; he saw that she loved 
him for having forgiven h<T. lie saw' into 
the heart of tin-, proud Sinmn ; he knew all \\v 
was thinking atioul, so 1 h‘ asknl him a ((U("<- 
lion. First he told him a little history. 
said, there W'cue tw'o men who owimI some 
money; one owed a great deal. I lie olh(!r a 
very little, A kunl man to whom they owed 
the money, said to both llie men, “ Vtm need 
not pay me.” “ Which would lo%e the kind 
man the best; the man who owed much, or 
the man w ho owed little ?” 

^Suiiori aTi.swered, ‘‘The man who owed 
much will love the most.” Was that a right 
answer ? Jesus said it w.ts a right answer 
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Why did Jesus ask Simon this question ? To 
show why the woman loved him so much. 
She loved him because she felt she had done a 
great many had thmgs, and that Jesus hud for- 
civcn all. Ancl why did not Simon love him ? 
Because he did not think he had done bud 
things ; he thought he was very good, but he 
W'as not really good ; be had behaved very 
ruilely to the Ijord. It was the custom in that 
hot country always to bring w'ater in a basin 
to wash tb(; loot of your friend before they 
sat down to dinner ; an<l ilwias the custom to 
kiss your friends v\jien they earnc to see you, 
and to pour some sweet oil upon their heads. 
Simon bad done none of thesi* things to Jesns 
Hut the woman had washed hi.s feet with tears, 
and had kissed them, and bad poured ointment 
on them. 

And why did tfie woman love the Lord so 
iiiiich ? Jesus told Simon the reason ; ** Her 
sins, which are many, are forgiven.” '^Fhat 
was the rea.son she. loved the Lord so much. 
'J’lien Jesus said to the woman, “ I’hy sms are 
f(>rgiv€m.” How glad that poor woman must 
have been to bear Jesus, with hts own kind and 
gentle voice, say to her, *' 'Fhy sins are for- 
given ! Would she ever forget those words ? 
Would she be afraid to die ? 

But the mffti w ho sat at the table w'ere angry 
w'hen they heard those words ; th'ey thought 
thai Jesus could not forgive sins ; they did not 
believe that he 'vas the Son of God ; they did 
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not know that his Father had sent him down 
here to be nailed to a cross of wood, and to 
die for our sins. 

Jesus did not answer those wicked men, bat 
he spoke airain to the woman, lie "said, 
** Thy faith hath saved thee ; ifo in peace.’ 
Oh, what a liappy woman she was ! she was 
saved from hell hy faitli, that is, by believing 
in Jesus. This is tlie only way to be saved. 
We have all clone more sins than there are 
hairs upon our fiead, hut if we believe that 
Jesus died for oiir sins we shall he saved. It 
is not enough to say, “ VV^e believe,” we must 
helie\e with our hearts; then we shall love 
Jesus, and hate sin. 

A little girl of live years old oikm'. said to her 
mother Do you know' when 1 feel the hap- 
piest ? Her mother answered, “ I suppose 
when you are good.” “ No,” said .she, “ hut 
when 1 feel very .sorry for having htven naugh- 
ty, and that (Jod has lorgive.n me.” That 
young child was likc^ this j>oor w’urnan ; she 
itncw she w.is a sinner, and she lovcj^J her 
Saviour. 

kou may read this history in Luke 1 36, 

to the end 
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Ob, tell me who is BUndtog there, 
With weeping eyes and flowing hair 
And box of ointment Bweet : 

. Now on the ground ehe'n bending low 
Her teare yet fast and faster flow — 
They fall on Jesus’ feet. 

Ah, site wbe^ love is now so sti'ong. 
Has wander'd far, has wander’d long. 

And from her God has gone ; 

But now with witling feet returns, 
And now with deepest sorrow moiirni 
The deuiis that she has done. 

To her dear Lord such love she l>ear«, 
His feet she washes with her tears, 
And wi{>e8 them with her hair ; 

And then, with pious tendcrucaa, 

Fond kisses censes not to presa. 

And pours the oiutmeot raro 



THE WILD MAN 

There is one crealnre who hates men, and 
who is always tryin«; lo do them harm. He is 
not a man, fie is a spirit, and ho can go about 
without being seen. His name is Satan ; he 
is very wicked. God is very angry w'ith him, 
and will not let him live in heaven with the 
good angels. Satan has a grent many ser- 
vants. He and his servants are called devils, 
and they all agree together to try to hurl us 
poor creatures upon earth. But God, who 
made us, can take car<! of us. J^et ns pray 
lo him. Then all the devils can never do us 
harm. 

A long while ago there was a man whore 
the devils made very miserable. The devils 
were in him. This man would not wear any 
clothes; Ire would not live in a house, but he 
went to places where dead people were buried. 
There were rur churchyards in those days 
Dead bodies wer e buried among the hrlls and 
rocks, where no one lived. Jl wms in those 
lonely places that this man liked t(Mje. Every 
,one was afraid of passing near the place where 
he was, for he was very fierce. Sometimes 
people got hold of him, and pul chains round 
nis hands and feel ; but he was so strong that 



118 


THE WILD MAN 


he broke them and got away again, and then 
he cut his own flesh with sharp stones, so that 
his body was covered with wounds and blood. 
It was dreadful to see him — and then to hear 
his cries, that was dreadful ! You vvould have 
thought it was a wild beast, if you had heard 
his howls and his screams as you were walk** 
iiig among the lonely hills at night 1 do not 
belie VO that there is any man now in the world 
m such a dreadful state us this poor creature 
was in, for there were a great many devils in 
him. 

No doctor could have made this man well. 
But there was one person in the W'orld who 
could do everything : Jesus, the Son of God. 
was then living in the world; he was a man 
like your fatlnM* or your uncle, only he was 
(]nite good. Jesus is a man still, as well as 
(Jod, but he lives in heaven now with (Jod his 
Father. 

It was a happy thing for that miserable man 
that Jesus came near tlio |dace \vhere he was. 
Ke ran to Jesus, fcdl down at his feet, and wo# 
shipped him. Then Jesus said, “ Come out of 
the man, thou unclean spirit.'^ He answered 
“What have I to do with thecj, Jesus, thou 
Son of the Most High God ? Art thou come 
hither to torment me before Uie time?” It wai 
the devils in the man who made him speak, foi « 
they made him do all they pleased. The devils 
did not like to be sent out of the man, and they 
begged Jesus not to send them quite away, bpl 
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to let them go into a great herd of swine that 
were feeding among the hills close by ; and 
Jesus said, “ Go.” 

As soon as the devils Were in those poor 
swine, a very strange thing happened. The 
swine no longer fed quietly on the grass, as 
they had done before, but they begiin to run 
violently all together down a steep hill into llie 
water w'hich wnis at the bottom, and they were 
all choked in that deep water and dic^J. In a 
few minutes two thousand swine were destroy- 
ed. There were some people who werv. paid 
to look after the swine. When lliey saw' that 
the poor beasts w'ere all drowned, they were 
very much frightened, and ran into the town 
and told everybody what had happened. 

Soon there was a great crowd of people 
standing near Jesus, and there was one sitting 
at the feet of Jesus who looked gentle ant] 
harmless. Who was that man ? It w'as the 
same who had once been like a wild beast, 
fierce, and naked, and miserable. Now he was 
ffothed, now he was quiet, now he was happy. 
People remembered his face, and asked how 
he came to be so quiet. When they heard how 
fesus had told the devils to come out of him, 
and how the devils had gone into the pigs and 
de8troye<i them, the people were frightened 
"Why were they frightened ? Ought they not 
to have l>een pleased ? A man is worth more 
in God’s sight than all the beasts in the world, 
because he has a soul, which beasts have not 



120 " 


WILD MAN. 


4 )^ 

—because he live foi ever, which beasti 
will not — ^because he can think of Go.d, which 
beasts cannot. The foolish people begged 
*Je8us to leave them. Why did they not bring 
their sick children to him to be made well! 
Why did they not bring their blind and lame 
parents to be cured 1 They were foolish in- 
deed. 1 am afraid that they were too sorry at 
having lost Iheir pigs, and were afraid of 
losing other beasts. Jesus would Dot stay with 
them, as they did not want him. He had come 
in a ship over the water, and he got into a ship 
to go away. But before he went there was a 
poor man who asked to with him. You can 
guess who it was. But Jesus said, Go home 
to thy friends, and tell them what great things 
the Lord hath done for thee.’’ 8o the man 
went home, and told everybody in the town 
'iow Jesus had made him gentle and happy. 
I do not wonder that poor man wanted to be 
with the Lord Jesus, but it was better to stay 
behind and tell his friends about him. ^ 
Jesus will do great things for you, my chila, 
if ypu ask him. He can keep yo|j, from the 
devil, and from going to hell to burn forever. 
Jesus came into this world that he take 
us away from the devil. Jesus was nailed to a 
cross and died, that we might not be sent to 
bell. Satan is very angry with Jesus, and 
wants nobody to love him. But if you pray 
to Jesus to forgive your sins, and to giv« you 
bis Holy Spirit, Satan will not be able .to huit 
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yoti. Would you like to* live with Jesus? If 
you were to see him, would you do as |he poor 
man did? Would you wish to follow Jesus, 
or would you do as the foolish people did? 
Would you beg Jesus to go away? Ask the 
l^rd Jesjs now to come into your heart ; 
say, Come, Lord Jesus.*’ 

I'his history may be found in Matthew 8 : 
28, to the end : Mark 5 ; 1-20; LilSle 8: 26-40. 


I bate the Tempter and bis charms, 
1 hole his flattering breath ; 

The serpent takes a thousand forms 
To cheat our souls to death. 

Now he persuades : " How easy ’tie 
To walk the road to heaven 
Anon be swells our sins and cries, 

“ They cannot be forgiven.” 

TbH be supports bis cruel ihrone 
^ By mischief and deceit ; 

And drugs the sons of Adam down 
To darkness and the pit 
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CHILD WHO DIED AND LIVED AGAIN 

Did you ever »ee a person who was 3ead ^ 
Perhaps you have seen one of your own bro- 
thers and sisters lying on a death-bed. W^hat 
a change takes place when we die ! No more 
breath comes out of tlie mouthy no color is 
seen on the cheeks ; the eye can look on us no 
longer, nor the tongue ^eak to us ; the body 
soon grows cold and Itin ; it has no more feet 
ing than the ground on which we tread. And 
why ? Because the soul is gone out of the 
body.* While the soul or spirit is in us, we are 
alive ; but when it is gone out, we are dead. 
The soul can never die, but the body is only 
made of dust, and it soon crumbles away and 
becomes dust again. 

No one can make a dead perso^^Iive again. 
Yet once there was a man in this wo^d who 
made dead people alive. Who was lb%t man ? 
He was called Jesus ; he was not only a man, 
he was God, too ; he wae the Son of God 
Most people would not believe that he was the 
Son of God, though he said be was. Yet we 
are sure he said true, fii^if he had* been a 
wicked man he could not have made dead peo 
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pie alive again. God his Father was with him/ 
and this was the reason he did such wonderful 
things. One day a rich man came to Jesus, 
and fell down at his feet, and hogged him to 
come to his house. He said, “ My little daugh 
ter is dying.” He was very unhappy, he loved 
his little very girl much, and she was his only 
child. His name was Jairus, hut I do not 
know the name of this little girl. I do know 
her age, she was twelve years old. I'he fa- 
ther thought if Jesus only put his hands upon 
her he could make her well. 

The Son of God was very kind to ])eople in 
trouble. He went with the father, and a great 
crowd followed him. Ah he wienl along the 
road, he was pressed on every side hy those 
who wanted to see him and to hear what he 
said. 

Before he reached the rich man's house, 
some people came and said to the father, “ Thy 
daughter is defid.” They told him it was now of 
no use for Jesus to come. They little knew 
what he could do ; but Jesus told the Father 
not to be afraid, for she should he made well. 

When he came to the house, he only allowed 
three of his friends to come in with him. 
Their names were Peter, James and John 
There was a great noise and bustle i n the house , 
there were men playing music, and people 
weeping and crying out with loud voices be- 
cause the girl was dead. When Jesus came 
into the room where she was lying, he said 
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to these people, “ Why m^ke ye this ado and 
weep ? The damsel is not dead but sleepeth,” 
Then they began to laugh at him, for they 
knew the child was dead. Why did Jesus say 
she slept ? Because she was soon to be made 
alive. Her death was like sleep. 

Jesus would not let the people who mocked 
slay in the room, but he let the girl’s father 
and mother he there, and his own three friends. 
Inhere were jn.st these five in the room willi 
him when he went to the bed and took hold ok 
the giiTs hand, and said, “ Damsel, I say unto 
thee, arise.” Immediately her spirit (or her 
soul) came again into her body. Then she 
was alive. She was now quite well; she was 
not weak now’, as she had been ; she got up out 
of her bed and walked about. Then Jesus de- 
sired that something might be given her to eat. 
Her parents were very much surprised. They 
had been afraid that Jesus would not he able 
to make her alive. They did not know he 
could do every t4nng. He made all our bodies 
and gave us souls, and one day he will call all 
the dead people out of their graves. 

I wonder whether that young girl lovea 
Jesus. She was old enough to understand 
what he said. At twelve years old, children 
can understand almost as well as men and 
"Women can ; they learn more quickly, and re- 
member belter. Though they love play still, yet 
they have a great deal of sense. Som% chil- 
dren at twelve years old begin to take great 
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pains with their learning ; then they gel on 
very fast, Some begin to be very useful ; they 
can do more now' than take care of the baby, 
or run upon errands. If they are steady, and 
tell no lies, they are trusted and get on well in 

* the w'orld. 

Some children twelve ^ears old think about 
their souls, and say, “ Wliat would become of 
me if 1 were to die I'hey go and bear ser- 
mons, and they can understand lliem. They 
look in the ffible, and they can understand a 

* great deal which they rcatl. '^J'Jii'n Sf)ine hi^gin 
to pray, and to say, “ Merciful (Jcul, give me 
thy Holy Spirit, for the sake of Jesus Christ.” 

But there are some who, attwelvf* years old, 
will mind their parents no longer. "I'liey say, 
“We are not little babies now, we will do as 
we please.” They forget all the kindness 
their parents have shown them Jor twelve 
years and they forget the words ihat Cod has 
spoken, “ Honor thy father and iriy mother.” 

You can read the histoiy oi tiir daughter of 
Jairus in vour Bible, in Mark 5, verses 24, 
«nd 25 to end ; Luke 8 ; 41, 42, and 49 legend 
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THE DYING CHILD. 

Why do you weep ? 

I am falling cudeep, 

And Jesus my sbephord 
Is watching bis sheep : 

His arm is beneath me. 

Uia eye is above ; 

His Spirit within me 
Says, Rest in my love i 

With blood 1 have bought that 
And washed thee from aio ; 
With care I have brought thee 
My I'old to be in ; 

Refresh’d by still waters, 

In green pastures fed, 

Thy day has gone by-> 
la making thy bed.** 



THE DANCING GIRL. 

A LONG time ago, there was a young girl who 
could dance very well. Her name was Salome, 
Her parents were rich and great, hut they did 
not love or fear God, and they had brought up 
their child in a fuoli.sh, wicked manner. Her 
uncle was a king. His name was Herod. 
One day, king Herod made a great supper to 
his lords and captains. It w^as his birthday, 
and this was the way in which he kept the 
day. 

While the lords were eating and drinking, 
and making merry, in came a young girl. 
What business had a young girl to come in at 
such a lime ^ She ought to have been at home 
with her mother. It was Salome who came 
in. She began to dance betore the lords. Her 
uncle was much delighted w'ith her dancing, 
and so were the lords. But oh, what a hold 
girl she was ! She ought to have been asham- 
ed to dance before all those gentlemen. It was 
her mother who had brought her up in this 
wicked manner. 

Her uncle Herod wished -to reward her for 
dancing, and he said, Ask of me whatsoever 
thou wilt, and I will give it thee.” Was Hc- 
rpd a kind uncle ^ It is not kind to encourage 
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the young in foolish ways. I cannot call him 
kind. What would you think Salome would 
wish to have ? Some children would have 
asked for a doll, some for a new frock, 
some would have asked to ride out with 
llieir uncle the next day, and some would have 
asked for a holiday. But you could never 
guess what Salome asked for. She knew not 
herself w hat to ask lor, but she ran to her 
mother and told her what the king had said. 

Now her mother was a very wicked woman 
indeed, mueli more wicked than King Herod. 
Her name was Herodias. She soon told the 
little girl \^hat to ask lier uncle for. 

There was a good man shut up in prison. 
Why had he been pul in prison ? He was not 
a thief, or a murderer ; he had done nothing 
WTong, hut he had offended Herod. Howl 
He had told the king of his wicked ways. 
The king in anger had shut him up, but he did 
not intend to kill this good man ; he was afraid 
of doing that. Now Herodias hated lids holy 
man very much, and she told her daughter to 
ask the king to give her the head of Jolin the 
Baptist in a great dish. Oh, what a dreadful 
thing to ask for ! I wonder the girl could do it. 
It was right in her to ask her mother-s advice, 
but when she heard her mother speak such 
wicked words, she ought to have said, “ Oh, 
mother, I cannot ask for that good man’s head ; 
let me rather ask that he may be let out of prir 
son.” But Salome was ready to do what hef 
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mother wished , she ran quickly back to 
the king, and said, “ Give me the head of 
John the Baptist in a dish.” The king 
was very sorry to hear this speech, but he 
thought to himself, “I must keep my promise; 
J have said I would give Salome what- 
ever she asked, and 1 must do it ; if I do 
not, the lords sillins: at the table will laugh at 
me.” What a foolish man Herod was I He 
ought not to keep a j)romise to do a wicked 
thing. It is bettor that men should laugh at 
us, than that God should ho angry, florod im- 
mediately commanded a man to go and cut off 
the head of John the Baptist. The man went, 
and with his sword cut it off. 

Do you think John was frightened when the 
man came wdth the sword to kill him ? Oh, 
no ; I am sure he was ready to die, for he knew 
that God had pardoned all his sins and that 
he would take him to heaven. 

His head was placed in a dish, and given to 
the cruel girl. How could she bear the sight 
of that bleeding throat ! She carried the dish 
to her mother. I do not know' what .that 
wicked woman did with the bloody head. No 
doubt she was pleased to look upon it, and 
to think that the tongue that used to speak 
against sin could speak no longer. But she will 
not be pleased at the last day, w'hen the Lord 
Jesus comes to judge the world. Jesus once 
died for sinners upon the cross, but when Ife 
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con>es again he will punish those who go on 
in their sins. 

What became of the body of John the Bap* 
tist? His friends came to the prison and 
asked for his body, and they took it and laid it 
in a grave; and then they went and told the Lord 
Jesus all about the death of John, for Jesus 
was then walking about tliis world, though now 
he is in heaven with God his Father, and th( 
soul of John is with him there. One day Jesus 
will call the body of John out of the grave 
where he is laid, and he wdll give him a new 
body, all' glorious, that will never die. 

If you love Jesus, you will be happy forever 
and ever. Perhaps you may die when you 
are young ; perhaps wicked people may shut 
you up in a prison and kill you, but you need 
not be afraid. 

You may read this history in your Bible, in 
Matthew 14 • 6-12; Mark 6 : 21-29. • 


Happy the children who are gone 
To ]iv6 with Jesus Christ in peace, 

Who stand aronnd his glorious throne, 
Redeemed by blood, and sav’d by graoe. 

The Saviour whom they loved below. 

Hath kindly wiped their tears away } 

No sin, no sorrow, there they know, 

But dwell in one eternal day. 
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There to their goldeo harpH they sing. 

While tens of thousands join their souga. 
Hosannas to the Imiiiorlai King, 

To whom Immortal praise belongs. 

O, glorious Lord, and when shall we 
Be brought with them in bliss to join ; 

Thy lovely countenance to see, 

And sing iby mercies all divine T 



THE SUPPER ON THE GRASS. 

It ia very pleasant to feed hungry people 
Teachers arc very much pleased to see pool 
children at u feast, drinking milk or tea, and 
eating cake, or bread and butter. They like 
to sec them sitting on the grass in summer, and 
the kettle boiling on a fire of sticks. Kind 
teachers like to near their little scholars sing 
ing thanks to God in some sweet verse that 
they have learned. 'J’his is a verse that I have 
heard children sing before their meals : 

Be preBent at our table, Lord, 

Be here and everywhere adored ; 

Thefle creatures bless, acd grant that we 
Biay feaHl in paradise with thee.’’ 

Bread and milk are God*s creatures, Tor God 
created them. You are his living treatures. 
f hope you may live with him in heaven in 
paradise. And this is another verse that 1 
have heard children sing after their meals 

** We thank thee, Lord, for this our food, 

Bat more because of Jesas’ blobd ; 

Let manna to onr bodIi be given, 

Tim bread of life sent down from hei^veyi.’' 
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Do you know that the Son of Cod onre 
came down to be a man, and to live in this 
world ? He was called Jesus Christ. He 
once fed h great many hungry people. ^I'hese 

[ >eoj)]e had come from a great way off ; they 
lad left their cottaffes, ami had w alked ainons 
the green hills. Many of the mothers had 
brought their little-children with them. All 
day long the people had been among Ilje hills 
They had seen Jesus curing sick people, and 
they hacT hc'ard him talk ahcMit (iod his Father 
in heaven. 'Phey liked to lie near him th(‘y 
stayed till it was getting dark, and till they 
were quite hungry. They had not l)rought 
enough food with them, and there were no 
houses nor shops there. What could they do? 
They had a great w^ay to go home, and the 
little chndr<*n would be very tired, and w'ould 
he crying for their supper, and the molliern 
would not he able to carry them, and even 
the fathers would be quite weary. Jesus was 
very kind. He pitied the poor people. He 
said to one of his friends namca Philip. 
‘‘ Whence shall we buy bread, that thesn may 
eat Philip w^as surprised that his Mastei 
should talk of buying bread for so many peo 
pie, for there were more people than you evei 
saw at church; there were enough to fill ten 
churches. But Jesus did not mean to buy 
bread for them ; he had another plan in hif 
mind. His friends told him to send the people 
into the villages near, that they might buir 



134 Hire i!>tiprieR c)N ihf . caASs. 


bread for themselves. But .lesns said, “No, 
they need not go away. How many loaves 
have ye?” One of his friends, iiamjpd Andrew, 
said, “We have only five loavts and two 
little fishes ; but what are they among s< 
many ?” You know, dear children, how soon 
five loaves are eaten up. A school of fifty 
children would soon get through five loaves. 
But Jesus told his friends to make the people 
sit down on the grass. Soon the green grass 
was covered with people sitting in rows, as 
children do at school, fifty men in every row. 
There were in all one hundred rows of men, 
besides women and chddren. How many men 
were there ? Five thousand. 

Then Jesus took the five loaves and the two 
fishes, and looked up to heaven and gave 
thanks to his Father, and brake the bread, and 
gave a piece to each of his friends, and a little 
piece of the fishes. Then the Iw’elve friends 
w^ent to the men sitting on the grass, and gave 
some to each. How surprised everybody was 
to find that this little bread vi as enough for the 
suppers of all these people — yes, and more 
than enough. This vras the great wonder 
that Jesus did, for he is God and can do 
everything. He made us, and keeps us alive. 

The people could not eat all the bread. A 

S reat deal was left. What was done with it! 

esus would not let it be wasted ; he told his 
friends to take some baskets, and to gather up 
the bits of bread and fish. Twelve baskets 
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were filled with these bits. Everybody was 
astonished to see what had been done that 
evening ; they had never seen anything like it 
before, ^f'hat evening they talked a great deal 
about Jesus, and said they felt sure that God 
bed sent him into the world. And so he had. 
Do you know why? Was it to leach people 
that Jesus came down here? It was not only 
to teach them as 1 teach you, it was to do 
something else that I could not do for you — 
it was to die for them. Men are wicked ; they 
have offended God, and they deserve to die. 
But God is kind and merciful, and he gave up 
his only son, and said Jesus should die instead 
of men — and Jesus has died ; he was nailed to 
a cross of wood. Do you not think those lit 
tie children loved him w’ho sat on the grass by 
the water-side, and who ale the bread that 
Jesus gave? Yes, I think they did. And 
will not you love him loo, now that you 
hear he died for you ? He is alive now. 
.He is sitting in Heaven on his Father’s 
right hand ; he knows whether you love him; 
he gives you food every day, for it is he makes 
the rain to fall and the sun to shine upon the 
corn growing in the fields ; he puts it into the 
hearts of rich people to give bread to little 
fatherless children. But if you love Jesus, you 
will try to please him. He hates wickedness 
Do not swear, do not steal, do not tell lies, do 
not fall into a passion, do not call names, do 
not be rude, or pert, or disobedient. Be iren* 
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tie, like the Iambs that sport in the spring 
among the buttercups ; be gentle, like the 
doves that moan so softly among the trees. 
Jesus is gentle, like a lamb, "['he Holy Spirit 
is gentle, like a dove. Jesus calls the cliildren 
who love him, his lambs ; ami like a kind 
sheplinrd, he carries them in Ins arms. 

11 ere is a verse out ol tlie Bible al>out Jesus: 
“ He shall gather the lambs with his arms, and 
carry them in liis bosom.” — I.sa. 40: 11. 

You may read alioul the hve loaves in four 
parts of Ihe I'estanienl ; Malt. 14: 15-21 ; 
Mark 6; 35-43; Luke 9 : 12-17; John 0 
3-14 
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CHRIST IN THE S'rORM 


There are a great many trauhles in this life. 
— ask your father aiul your rnollior whethei 
this is true. Your father will say, “ J have had 
a great many troubles;’* perhaps he will say, 
“ 1 have found it hard to get bread lor niy 
children.” Your mother will say, 1 have had 
a great deal of sorrow in bringing u[) iny lit- 
tle family.” 

My dear child, have you had any trouliles ? 
l am sure you have had some. Have you ever 
felt great pain ? Have you lo.st a little brother 
or sister ? Have you got into disgrace ? Have 
you been punished for jour faults? 

There is one lYiend to whom every one 
may go in every trouble. It is Jesus, the Son 
of God. When we are unhappy, if we cry 
unto him, he will hear us and help us. Once 
he lived upon this earth, and was a man. Now 
be is in heaven, and he is a man still as well 
as God. 

I will tell you liow he helped some of his 
friends out ol trouble, when he lived in this 
world. His friends w’ere called discipU*.s, One 
evening they went into « ship. Jesus did 
not go with them ; he stayed where he was. 
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and spent the night alone on the top of a 
mountain, praying to his Father. God was his 
Father. The disciples were in their little ship 
on the water, when the wind began to blow 
very hard indeed. The waves rose high, and 
the ship was tossed about. ICvery moment 
the poor men were afraid that tlte v\ater would 
fill their ship, and that they should sink to the 
bottom of the sea. 

All night long, the disciples were in sad dis- 
tress, trying with all their inighl to row their 
ship to land, but all they could do was of no 
use. At last they saw a man w'alking on the 
sea. There he was in the midst of the great 
waves, walking as on the dry land. He went 
faster than the ship, and seemed as if he would 
pass by it. The disciples did not know who 
It was. They thought it could not he a man 
with a body like oars; they su[)poscd it was a 
spirit, wlio lias no body. They were very 
much frightened, and they cried out in their 
trouble. Then Uiey heard a voice saying, “ It 
is I ; he not afraid.’,’ Whose voice was that ? 
You know, and they knew ; it was the voice oJ 
JcsOs. Though the winds were whistling and 
the waves roaring, his voice could be heard. 

One of the disciples, named Peter, said 
** Lord, if it he thou, bid me come unto thee 
*ori the water.” Jesus said, “ Come.” So Peter 
got out of the ship and w^alked on the water to 
go to Jesus. He believed that Jesus could help 
him to walk on the water, and Jesus did help 
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him. But >^hen Peter saw how high the wind 
was, he began to be afraid. This was wrong. 
He ought to have trusted in Jesus. Soon he 
felt that he .was sinking, and he cried out, 
“Lord, save me.’* Jesus heard that short 
prayer; he was very near, and he stretched 
out his hand, and caught hold of Peter. 

J’nisting in God is called faith. Peter had 
a little f.uin, but not mu(di. So he was able 
to walk on the water a little, way, but not far. 
JesiLs went into the ship and took PetcT with 
nim, and as soon as he was iIhtc tlie w ind left 
off blowing. Then all the disciples c.ame round 
him and worshipped him, saying, “'fnily thou 
art the Son of (Jod.” 

It is this Jesus who can help yon in your 
troubles. Will you tri].«t him Do not be 
like Peter and only trust liiin a little wiiile, but 
fio on Inesling in him, and you will find that 
he will keep you safc^irul make you happy. 
He forgives sins, which no oin; else ean do, 
because he died upon the cros.s tosave us Irom 
our sins. When we are dying he will not 
leave us if w’c trust in him, hut he w ill comfort 
us and take us to heaven. 

'[’his history you will find in Matthew 14' 
23-33 ; Mark 6 : 45- 52. 
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1 1.AY my HiD8 on Jcbua, 

Tbe Rpotlefls Lamb of God ; 

Be bears them all, aud frees ui 
From the accnrsed loatL ‘ 

1 bring my guilt lo JesuB,^ ' 

To v,*a<«b my crimson staina 

White in hi« blood most precioni 
Till n<»l a spot rempins. 

I lay my wants on Jesus, 

All fulness dwells in him, 

He boaletli iny diseases, 

Be doth my soul redeem. 

1 lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cures 

He from them all releases, 

He all uiy soif^w shares. 

1 love the name of Jesus— 
Immanuel, Christ, tbe Levd I 

Like fragrance on the breeisa, 
His name is spread abroad. 

I long to lie like Jesus — 

Meek, loving, lowly, inild: 

1 long to be like Jesus— 

The Father's holy child. 



CHRIST IN THU STORM. 


141 


f long to bo with Jonus, 

Amid the heavenly throng, 

To sing with saints his praises, 

To learn the angels* son^. 

Mr KAtHER’S AT THE HELM 
Twas when the sea with horrid roar, 

A little l>ark assail’d, 

And pallid fear, with awful power, 
O’er each on board prevail’d ; 

Save one — the captain’s darling child, 
Who fearless view’d the storm, 

And, playful, with composure smil’d 
At danger’s tbreat’iiing form. 

■* Why sporting thus,” a seaman cries, 

** Whilst sorrows overwhelm V' 

‘ Why yield to grieij?” the boy replies 
“ My father’s at thf helm 1” 

Safe iu his hand whom seas ob<;y 
Wheiv swelling surges rise, 

Il< turns the darkest night to dsf 
And brightens lowering skies. 

Then upward look ; howe’er distreii’d, 
Jesus will guide thee home 
To that eternal port of rest 
Where storms shall never come. 



THE PRAYING MOTHER. 



('>N WO firay too much? No» we cannot 
(iod hkos to hour us pTay ; ht* is never tired 
of listening to us. Is hr not kind ? Men are 
soon tired of lieu ring beggars ask for money, 
but men are not Jjke God. 

Wlien Jesus the son of God w^as in tins 
world, he cured a great many people who 
were sick ; he just spoke, and they were rnatle 
well. Sometimes he wished to be alone, for 
Jesus was a man as well as God, and he had 
ifeed of food and sleep. One day he went 
into a house and he did not w’ant any body to 
know where he was gone. But people soon 
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asked each other where he was, and they 
found out the place. 

There was one poor woman who longed 
very much to see 'him. I do not think she 
had ever seen him, but she had heard of him. 
She had been brought up to worship idols; 
she did not belong to the people of Israel, who 
worshipped the true God. No, she was a poor 
heathen, but Jesus cares for tlie poor heathen, 
and you will see how kind he was at last to 
this woman. 

She had a little girl very ill at home. A 
wicked spirit, called a devil, tormented her. 
The mother knew that Jesus could make her 
little daughter well, so she went to the house 
where he was. I do not know whether Jesus 
was still in the house. I think ho had come 
out of It, and was walking, llis friends were 
with him. There wore twidvo men who went 
about with Je.sus from, place, to place, and he 
called them hi.s friends and his disciples. 

When the poor woman saw Jesus, she cried 
out, “ Have merey on rue, O Lord, thou son 
of David; rriy daughter is grievously vexed 
wilh a devil.” Why did she call Jesus the 
son of David ? David was a great king, who 
had long been dead, and Jesus was one of his 
children’s children. Jesus liked to hear peo- 
ple call him the son of David. 

What did he say to this poor woman, when 
she seemed so unhappy ? He said nothing at 
all; SQ she went on crying out for inercy 
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The disciples did not like to hear the pool 
woman crying out, “ Have mercy on me V* 
As they walked along with Jesus, the poor 
woman followed them with her cries. So4he 
disciples wT.nt to Jesus, and said, “ Send hei 
away, for she crieth after us.” How unkind 
this was ! How selfish tMlj disciples were } 
Instead of begging their Master to nave mercy 
on the poor mother, they wanted him to tell 
her to go away. They knew she was a pool 
heathen, so they despised her. 

But Jesus did not despise her; he loved her 
very much indeed. Yet at first he seemed 
unkihil for he said, “ I am not sent unto the 
lost sheep of the house of Israel.” This poor 
woman was not an Israelite. Did she go 
away when she heard Jesus speak in this way? 
No, she did not ; she came nearer than before ; 
she fell at his leet and worshipped him, saying, 

Lord, help me.” VVlial a short prayer- 
only three words ! hut it came from the heart; 
It was such a prayer as («od likes to hear. 
Yet Jesus still seemed iiukmd, for he said, 
is not meet to take the children’s bread, and 
to cast it to dogs.” Did he mean, that this 
poor woman was a dog, and that the people 
of Israel were his children ? Oh, no, he did 
not really think this vyoman was a dog; he 
^nly spoke .so, that she might go on praying. 
She made a very sw'eet answer this time. She 
said, The dogs under the table eat of the 
Iphildren’s crumbs.” Was not that a ineek 
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answei, and a wise answer? She did not 
say she was not a dog; she meant to say, 
“ if I am a dog, may 1 not have cminbs ? 
Though vou love the people of Israel best, 
yet you will have pity on a poor heathen 
like me.” This is what she meant to say. 

.lesus left her wditing no longer. He said 
lo her, “O woman, great is thy faith ; go thy 
way, the devil is gone out of thy daughter.’ 
So the woman went home, and found her 
^ (laughter lying on the bed. The devil had 
left the girl at the very moment when Jesus 
spoke. Then the girl grew quiet and easy, 
but it seems she was weak and tired, and 
wanted rest. 

Could the mother ever forget what Jesus 
had said, “ O woman, peat is thy faith ?” 
Jesus had praised her. Why was he so much 
pleased with her? Because she believed that 
he was kind and merciful. Jesus likes to 
have us believe that he is kind. Whatever 
happens, we ought always lo think “ Jesus is 
kind.” Did^ he not die for us on the cross ? 
Does he wish to hurt us? Are you in great 
pain ? Still think*“ Jesus is kind.” Then go 
and pray to him. Is yogr father ill, and not 
able lo work ? Is your little baby brother 
whom you dote on, lying in his coffin ? Are 
your clothes ragged? Is there nothing for 
dinner but a cold potatoe or a dry crust ? 
Still, remember ** Jesus is kind; he will hear 
you, if vou pray to him.” 

10 
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You may read the history of the i 
mother in Matthew 15: 21-28; M 
24-80 


Who are they whose little feet, 
Pacing lifers dark journey thi-ough, 
Now have reach’d that heavenly seat 
They have ever kept in view I 

1 from Greenland’s frozen land,** 

“ I from India’s sultry plain,” 

I from Afric’s barren sand,” 

“ I from islfinds of the main 

“ All our earthly journey past,” 

” Every tear and pain gone by,* 

* Here together met at last,” 

At the portal of the sky.” 

Each the welcome ” Come” awaits 
Conquerors over death and sui : 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates. 

Let the little travellers in. 



CHRIST SHINING ON THE MOUN^ 
•TAIN 

Did you ever try to think how the Lord 
Jesus looked when he was walking about this 
world ? There is no picture of him to be seen, 
but we find in the Bible that he appeared like 
other men. He was not bright as angels are» 
neither did he wear fine clothes, as princes do. 
If you had seen him, you would nave taken 
him for a poor man; you could not have told 
by his looks that he was the Son of God, that 
he was the King of kings, the Creator of the 
world, and of the sun, and of the moon, and of 
all the stars. We are quite sure that there 
w;is a meek, kind, gentle look in his face, 
l»ecause his heart was full of love. We know, 
also, that he was sorrowful, and that he often 
shed tears, and groaned, and prayed. There 
must have been a look of sorrow in his face. 

But one day he let his friends see a wonder- 
ful change in him He took three of his dis- 
ciples to the top of a mountain ; their names 
were Peter, James, and John. I am not sure 
what was the name of the mountain, but ) 
believe it was called Tabor. When Jesitf 
wished to be in a quiet place, he often wen^ 
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to a mountain, because it is not easy to climb 
up high places, so that it is very seldom that 
people come there. Why did Jesus wish to 
find a quiet place? Because he was going to 
pray to his Father in heaven. While he wm 
praying, the disciples saw a great change in 
him. ilis face shone like the sun, and his 
clothes became as white as snow, and as bright 
as the light. There were never any clothes 
seen on earth so white and shining. 

Two men were with Jesus. Where had 
they come from ? From heaven. They vvere 
two men who had lived upon the earth a long 
while ago, and who had been taken to heaven , 
and now they were come down to talk with 
the Lord Jesus. One of these men was named 
Moses ; he had once died, and God had buried 
him. The other man was Elijah; he had 
never died, but had gone to heaven in a chariot 
of fire ; he had been carried by bright angels 
into heaven. And what were these men 
talking aV>out? They were speaking about a 
very sad and sorrowful thing that would soon 
hap|)en — about Jesus being nailed to the cioss 
for our sins. How sweet it must be to listen 
to heavenly men, and to hear them talk with 
the Son of God ! I do not wonder that the 
disciples were pleased. At lasf it seemed as 
if these men, all bright and glorious, were 
going back to heaven. Then Peter said, 
**Lord it is good for us to be beie: let 
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make three tents ; one for thee, one for Mosea, 
and one for Elijah/’ 

Peter wanted to have these heavenly men 
always with him, but they could not stav down 
here. Peter did not know what he said, for 
he was very much afraid. While he was 
speaking, a bright cloud came over them. 
What could this cloud be? The disciples 
were frightened when they saw it round them. 
Then a voice came out of the cloud, saying, 
“ This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well 
pleased ; hear ye him.'* Whose voice was 
that? It was the voice of God the Father 
The disciples were afraid when they heard it, 
and they fell upon their faces. They could 
not look at the brightness of that cloud, for 
God was there ; but the great God did not 
hurf1.hem. He did not punish them for their 
sins, nor say he would send them to hell. No : 
he only commanded them to hear his beloved 
Son. He sent his Son into the world to save 
us, and if we believe in Jesus we shall bo 
saved. 

I do not know how long the disciples re- 
mained with their faces on the ground, but 
they did not dare to look up, tin they felt 
some one touch them, and heard a gentle 
voice, “Arise, and.be not afraid." Whose 
touch was that ? Whose gentle voice ? 
When the disciples looked up, they saw 
Jesus ; the bright cloud shone there no 
kmger. The disciples looked round about 
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but they could not see the two heavenly men ; 
there was no one but Jesus. They were not 
afraid to be alone with him, for they knew 
him well, and loved him too. They walked 
down the mountain with him. 

Could they ever forget the glorious sight 
they had seen at the top? They could not, 
but Jesus said to them as they walked, “ Tell 
no man what you have seen, till the Son of 
man be risen again from the dead.” Jesus 
called himself the Son of man. The disciples 
did not know he would soon be buried in a 
grave, and that he would rise again in three 
days. But they minded what Jesus said,''and 
told no one about the brightness on the 
mountain, till after Jesus had been crucified 
and had come to life again. Then they told 
people all that you have now heard. Is it not 
a very wonderful history ? 

Jesus is now shining as bright in heaven, 
as he shone on that mountain. When you 
see him coming in the clouds, he will look 
very glorious. Good men who Iwed a long 
while ago will come with him. Abel, who 
was killed by his wicked brother; Noah,‘who 
was saved when the world was drotvned; 
Moses, who was hidden in a basket when he 
was a babe ; David, who sang sweet psalms 
^nd played upon his harp ; Elijah, who was 
fed by ravens; Daniel, who was not e^ten by 
the lions in the den — all of them will be there ; 
and if you love Jesus, you shall stay with him 
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for ever, and you shall be with hoso holy men, 
and with the holy angels. Oh, how happy 
you will be ! But those who do not hn^e the 
Lord, will be shut up with the devil in a dark 
place .for ever and ever. 

You may read the history of Christ on the 
mountain in Matt. 17: 1-9; Mark 9: 2-10; 
Luke 9 : 28-3a 


Lo, he comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumphs of his train ; 
Hallelujah ! God appears on earth to reign. 

Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 

All his saints by man rejected, 

Now shall meet him in the air 
Hallelujah ! See the day of God aopear 7 



THE MISERABLE BOY 

Tuerk is a wicked creature called Satan, ot 
the devil ; he is not a man, neither is he a 
heast ; he is a spirit ; he has not a body, as 
you have, hut he can think — he thinks ol 
doing wickedness ; he hates God, and he hafes 
everybody ; he hates you, my little boy, and 
iny little girl — he would like to make you un- 
happy ; lie is very unhappy himself, and he 
tries to make us unhappy, too. One day GikI 
will shut him uj) in a dark prison, but now he 
lets him walk about thi.s world ; yet hell is the 
devifs home. There are a great many devil.s, 
and they help one another to do harm. Satan 
is the prince of the devils, and tells the rest 
what to do. 

I am now going to tell you of a poor little 
boy who was made very w retched by one ol 
the devils. It seemed as if this boy was mad. 
A wicked spirit was in him, and tormented 
him. This spirit was deaf and dumb. Some- 
times it would tear the boy, and make him cry 
out with pain, and foam at the mouth, and 
•gnash his teeth, and fall on the ground. Some^ 
times this poor child would rush into the watei 
to drown himself, and sometimes into the 6re 



TUK MISER ABLR BOY. 


153 


lu burn hunseif. His father loved him, and 
could not bear to see him in this dreadful stale. 
But his father could not cure him, nor could 
any doctor. 

At last this {>oor man heard that there was 
a man who had cured a great many people as 
wretched as his son. This man was ctilled 
Jesus Christ. He was the Son of God, and 
had come down from heaven to save us from 
Satan and all the devils. The father of the 
boy lliought, “ I will lake my dear son to 
Jesus, and ask him to cure him.” 

The Lord Jesus had some friends who walked 
al)out with him, and these men were calle<l his 
disciples. The poor father saw them first. 
Jesus was not with them ; he was gone away 
for a little while to pray to God his Father in 
heaven, u|)on the top of a hill. What could 
the poor man do now ? Could the disci |>les 
help his boy ? He begged them to try. Jesus 
had once told them that they should be able to 
cast out devils; so they tried to cast the devil 
out of this boy, but they could not. A great 
crowd of people gathered round the boy ^nd 
the disciples, and some wise men were there, 
called scribes ; those scribes did not love 
Jesus, and they were always glad when the 
disciples could not do wonderful things. 

No one knew when Jesus would come back. 
At last the people saw him coming, and they 
ran to meet him. How glad the poor father 
must have been to see Jesus ! He fell on his 
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knees, and said, ''Lord, I beseech thee look 
upon my son, for he is my only child.” \nd 
then he told him all aliout the boy. Jesus 
said, “ Bring ihy son hither.” But as the boy 
was coming, the devil threw him on the 
ground, and there the poor creature lay foam 
ing at the mouth. Ah, that devil knew who 
Jesus was — all the devils know the Son of 
God, and are afraid of him. 

The poor man was very unhappy to see his 
.son lying in such pain upon the ground, and he 
said to Jesus, “If thou canst do anything, 
fiave compassion on us, and help us.” If the 
father Inui known Jesus better, he would not 
have said, “ //* thou canst;” he would have 
1‘ell quite sure that Jesus could cure him. 
Then Jesus asked the man whether he believed. 
What could the poor father say ? He did l)e- 
lieve a little, but he did not believe as much as 
he ought. Immediately the man cried out, 
“ Lord, I l>elieve; help thou mine unbelief.” 
As he said this, the tears came into his eyes. 
Poor man ! I am sure you would have pitied 
him, if you had seen him. It was a good 
prayer he made when he said to Jesus, “ Help 
thou mine unbelief.” It showed that he be- 
lieved that Jesus was God ; for who but God 
^ can make people believe ? 

While the Lord was talking with the father 
more people came running to the place — soon 
there would have been too mat a crowd. 
Then Jesus said to the devil, “Thou dumb and 
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deaf spirit, I cfiarge thee coine out of him, and 
enter no more into him.” This deaf spirit heard 
the words of Jesus : this dumb spirit was able 
to cry out ; it tore the boy, and came out of 
him. The people looked at the boy, and said, 
“ He is de^.” There he was, lying on the 

G round, and looking just like a dead f)erson. 
esus went to him, took his hand, and lifted 
him up. Tiie child was alive, and quite well. 
Jesus gave him to his father. How happy that 
father must have been ! Did he now believe 
in Jesus? He knew now that Jesus could 
cure his child. 

Afterwards the disciples went into a house 
with their dear Master, and they said, “ Why 
could not we cast out the devil ?” Jesus said, 
“Because of your unbelief.” The disciples 
had not prayed as they ought, and so they did 
.not believe as they ought. Jesus had given 
them the power to do wonders, but they could 
not do them except when they believed in the 
Son of God. Jesus can still do everything. 
He has died upon the cross, and he has been 
put into a grave; but he was alive agtiin in 
three days, and went up to his Father in 
heaven, and there he sits at his right hand, and 
he hears the prayers of men in this world. Do 
you ever pray to him ? I hope you do — in all 
your troubles go to him. If you do not l)eiieve 
that he chn help you, say, “ Lord, help mine 
uniieiief.” He is very kind, and pities people 
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•n distress ; he is very strong, and able to help 
ihetii out of all their troubles. 

You riiav read this history in Matthew 17 
Mark 9 : 14-29 ; Luke 8 87-48. 


“ Siitiin trembles when he Met 
weakest saint upon bit knee*.’* 



THE TWO SISTERS. 

A LONG while ago there lived two women 
named Martha and Mary. They were sisters, 
and they lived in a house in a pretty village. 
It was two miles frtHn a great city called Je- 
rusalem. It was on the side of a green hill, 
and it was f»lanted with beautiful trees. Its 
name was Bethany. I cannot tell what kinr’ 
of a house Martha and Mary lived in — wliethcr 
it was a large house, or only a cottage. One 
day a visitor came to their house : it was such 
a visitor as never came to your father’s house 
Perhaps a rich gentleman came one day to .see 
your father and inotlu’.r. Can you remember 
now your parents behaved to liiin ? Did they 
not behave with groat res];oet ? Did tliey not 
ask him to sit down, and did they not stand up 
and listen when he spoke ? But it was not a 
rich gentleman who came to see Martha and 
Mary ; it was a poor man, yet no rich gentle- 
man is so great as that poor man was. How 
can that be? Perhaps you know that the 
poor man was the Son of God. He had come 
down from heaven to live a little while in this 
world ; he died at last for our sins ; he is in 
heaven now with God his Father ; his nameja 
76 
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Jesus Christ. When he was in this world he 
was quite poor ; h»had no carriage !o ride in, 
he had no horse, not even an ass ; he had no 
s(!rvants, and no house of his own/ He might 
have been rich, but he chose to be poor ; he 
walked about and talked to the people that 
he saw in the roaci, and tnld them about 
God his Falhei in heaven. Sometimes he 
came into people’s houses and rested himself. 
Kind pe<>ple gave him food to eat. Should you 
have liked to .see Jesu.s come into your house? 
He could not bear wickedness. If you had 
said a wicked word, he would have been dis- 
pleased ; if you had been rude or disobedient, 
he would have been grieved with you. 

Martha and Mary were glad to see him 
come into their house, for they loved him very 
much. When Jesus was come in, he began 
to speak about God his Father, and about 
heaven. Should you like to have heard what 
he said ? Mary did ; she sat down at his teet, 
and listened to every word. People in that 
country often .sat upon the floor, or on a low 
stool. Mary^ liked to sit near Jesus, .where 
she could hear him. But whe|e was Martha ? 
She was gone to get ready the dinner. She 
, wished to make a very fine dinner for the Loro 
Jesus. But did Jesus care about eating nice 
^things ’ Oh, no ; he wanted very little. Mar- 
tha could easily have brought him a piece of 
bread and meat, or bread and honey, and then 
idle miffht have sat down with Mary, and lis 
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lened to the Lord. But instead of doing this 
she was displeased because «Mary did not help 
ner to get ready the dinner ; and she came into 
the room where Mary was silting so happy, 
and she said to the Lord, “ Dost thou not care 
that my sister hath left me to serve alone? 
Bid her therefore that she help me.” What 
rude behavior this was ! 

Mary did not answer, but Jesus did : “ Mar- 
tha, Martha, thou art careful, and troubled 
about many things: but one thing is need- 
ful, and Mary hath chosen that good part, 
which shall not be taken away from her." 
What was the good thing Mary had chosen ? 
Was it not to hear about God and heaven ? 
It is better to know about God than to have 
all the things in the world. If you had a fine 
house fit for a king, and a hundred servants to 
wait upon you, and a carriage with six horses 
to draw it, yet some day you must leave them 
all, for some day you must die. But if you 
know about God, and if he has forgiven you 
all your sins, then when you die you will be as 
happy as the angels, and sing sweet hytnns to 
a golden harp.^ 

1 wonder what Martha did after Jesus had 
spoken to her; I hope she sat down to listen. 
She was a good woman and loved Jesus, and J 
know she is wilh him in heaven now. 

Do you like to hear the words of Jesus? 
You Can read them in- the New Testament ; 
they are written down there, and they are sweet 
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words. What a sweet verse is this : “ Suffei 
the little children to come unto me, and forbid 
them not, for of such is the kingdom of God.** 
And is not this a sweet verse ? “ Come unto 
me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and 
1 will give you rest." And is not this sweet ? 
•*Him that cometh unto me, 1 will in nowise 
cast out.” All these are the words of Jesus, 
and they are written down in the Testanient, 
that you may read them. 

There is no harm in liking to play, for you 
are a child; but if you love Jesus, you will 
like to think of his words as soon as you wake 
in the morning, and when you are going to 
sleep at night, and often in" the day you will 
think of them, and sometimes you will pray to 
him, and say, ‘‘Forgive my sins, O blessed 
Jesus. Make me good ; give nie ih^^ Holy 
Spirit ; take me to heaven when 1 die.^* 

You may read the history of Martha ard 
Mary in Luke 10 : 38, to end. 


SorrKR me to come to Jesus, 
Mother dear forbid me not; 

By his blood from hell he frees ii8» 
Makes us fair without a spot 

Suffer me, my earthly fathet 
At his pierced feet to fall : 

Why forbid me? help n e, rather; 
Jesus is my all in all. 
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8iiflfer me to run unto him. 

Gentle sisters, come with me ; 

Oh, that all I love but knew him, 

Then my home a heaven would Du. 

liOTing playmates, gay and wiiUng, 

Bid me not forsake the cross; 

Hard to bear is your reviling, 

Yet for Jesus all is dross. 

Yes, though all the world have enid me 
Father mother, sister, friend, 

Jesus never will forbid me! 

Jesus loves me to the end ' 

Gentle Shepherd, on Uiyshoalder 
Carry me, a sinful lamb ; 

Give me faith, and make me bolder- 
Till with thee in heaven I am 

11 



THE CRIPPLE. 

Some boys laugh at poor crippies when 
they see them in the streets. This is very 
wicked. Sometimes when walking, we meet 
a man with only one eye, one arm, or one leg, 
or who has a hum[>-back. How ought we to 
feel when we see them? We ought to pity 
them : we ought to think to ourselves, “ How 
painful it must be to limp along, instead of 
walking easily ! How unpleasant it must be 
to have only one hand to work with, or to 
dress ourselves with!’' Then we ought to 
thank Ood for his kindness in giving us so 
many limbs, and keeping us from being hurt. 
H our mothers had dropped us out of their 
arms when we were babies, our backs might 
have been broken. If a playfellow had put a 
stick info one of our eyes, we mighb have lost 
our precious sight. 

when Jesus, the Son of Qodf, lived in this 
world, he took great notice of poor cripples. 
Once when he was in a place like a church, 
called a synagc^e, he saw a woman who was 
bent double. She could not lift herself up to 
look at him, but he saw her. 1 wonder now 
the got to the synagogue Perhaps she lived 
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very near or [Srhaps her friends heljwid ffer 
to coniie, or. perhaps she crept along by hei- 
* self I have known a poor c\*eature who was 
bent almost double, when she wished to go to 
worship God in his house, she set out early in 
the morning ; she had only half a mile to go. 
yet she was two hours getting along, for almost 
every step she sat dowo to rest, now upon the 
grass and now upon a bank, or she leaned 
against a gate. 

I wonder how this poor woman whom Jesus 
saw got to the synagogue. How glad she 
must nave l)een that sFie had come there when 
she heard Jesus teaching! There never was 
such a teacher as he was. He spoke so gently 
and 80 sweetly that i)oor people liked to listen 
to him, and to hear him say, Come unto me, 
all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and J 
will give you rest.” 

Jesus saw the poor cripple, and he called 
her to him. The people who stood round 
heard him call, and they watched to see what 
he did. First Jesus said to her, “ Woman, 
thou art loosed from thine infirmity.”. Then 
he laid his hands on her, and immediately she 
was made straight. What a sight it was to 
see that woman lift herself up, and all at onct 
become as straight as other women. What 
did she do when she was made straight ? She 
began to praise God This woman loved 
God. It was tile devil who had bent her back 
double God soiuetimes allows the devil to 
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hurt the bodies of good peoflb, but he does 
not let the devil have their souls. This poor 
woman had been bent double eighteen years.^ 
vet she had gone on loving God, and now at 
last she was saved out of her trouble. Do 
you think that everybcnly was glad to see her 
made straight ? Oh, no ; there were some 
wicked people there, w^ho hated Jesus, and 
iiey could not bear to see him do wonders, 
because they were afraid more [leople would 
believe that he was the Son of God. 1'he 
chief man in the syntigogue was wicked ; it 
was he wlio used to offer up the prayers to 
God, yet his heart was full of malice and 
envy. After he had seen Jesus make the 
woman stiaight, he was very angry, and he 
told the people not to come on the Sabbath- 
day to be made well, but on one of the six 
week-days. 

But the people had not come to the syna- 
gogue only to be made well, they had come to 
be taught Jesus himself answered the wicked 
man; he called him by a dreadful name — 

“ Hypocrite.*' He can see into the heart, and 
he knows who pretend to be good when they 
are really wicked ; those people are hypocrites. 

What did Jesus say to this hypocrite? He 
said, Does not each one ol you, on the Sab- 
bath-day, loose his ox or his ass from the stall, 
and lead him away to the watering? And 
ought not this woman, whom Satan hath 
bound, lo. these eiirhteen years, to be loosed 
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fruui ihis bond of the Sabbath-day WhaA 
could the hyjiocrite answer to this question ? 

« o one could answer it. It was plain, that if 
I ass ou^ht^o be kindly treated on the Sab. 
oath, a poor woman who trusted in God ought 
to be made happy on the Sabbath. This 
woman did trust in God, and Jesus called her 
a daughter of Abraham. Abraham trusted in 
G(kI, and she was like him. 

Perhaps ^some poor cripple will read this 
story Be comforted, God cares for you. Jle 
could make you .straight and .strong, lie has 
some wise reason for letting you be crookeil. 
He gave his only Son to die for your sins 
upon the cross ; he knows whether you love 
him. At the last day, all the |KM)ple who 
nave been buried will rise out of their graves 
with new b(Klies. Cripples who have loved 
Gfxi will then be bright and l>eautiful like the 
^on of God. 

Children, who are tall and straight, and 
strong, if you are wicked, and die in ytair sin.s, 
you will be eaten by worms for ever and ever, 
and burned in a fire that will never be put 
out; for God "has said, “The wicked sindl bo 
turned into hell, and all the nations that forget 
God." P.sa.9:17. 

You will find the history of this poor woma;^ 
m Luke 13: l(b-17. 
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Mv little body's made by^'Crodf 
Of soft warm flesh and crimson blood ^ 
The slender bones are placed within. 
And over all is laid the skin. 

My little body's very weak ; 

A fall or blow my bones might break, 
The water soon might stop my breath, 

The fire might close my eyes in death. 

o 

But G<.>d can keep me by his care ; 

To him rii say this little prayer : 

0, God ! from harm my body keep, 
Both when I wake, and when 1 sleep.** 


While some poor wretches scarce can toll 
Where they may lay their head,, 

I have a home wherein to dwell, 

And rest upon my bed. 

While others early learn to swear 
And carse, and lie, and steal 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear. 

And do thy holy will. 

Are these thy favors, day by day, 

To me above the rest * 

\ Ijt me love thee more than 
And try to serve thee beat. 



BLIKD BEGGAR OF JERUSALEM. 


There are a great many blind fversons in 
London. 1 have heard that there are two 
.housand blind people in that great city. JMany 
of them are old people, who f»nce could see as 
well as you can ; some are young, and have 
been made blind by the small pox, or a lever, 
or an "accident; and some were blind when 
th^' were born. 

There is a city a long way ofl', called Jeru- 
salem, and there are blind people in that city. 
A long while^go there was a blind beggar in 
Jerusalem. He was a young man, but he 
could nol^wprk because of his blindness, so he 
begged. ^One day some men pa.ssed by ; one 
of ^ese men was the Son of God. He was 
come down ffom heaven to live in this vvorlu 
for a little while. Why did he come down ? 
It was to save us sinners from gf>ing to hell 
At last he was nailed upon a cross of wood, 
and died. Rut before he died he ustnl to walk 
about with his twelve friends and cure poor 
people who were blind or sick. He saw this 
blind beggar, and he told h/s friends tliat he 
would cure him. You will be surprised to 
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hear the strange manner inWhich he (nired 
him. He made a plaster of the dust of the 
^ound by wetting it with his spittle, and then 
he put it on the blind mans eyes. You would 
have thought, that by this way iiis eyes could 
not be made well. Tlien .lesustold thebeggai 
to go and wash in a f)ool or pond a little way 
oflT. The beggar went and washed, fur he 
could find his way about Jerusalem, as he had 
lived there a long while. When he Itad wash 
ed, he found he could see. 

Everybody was very much surprised to see 
him walking about the streets with his eyes 
open. Many })eople wondered whether it wa.« 
the same man who once sat and begged. 
Some iKioi^e were sure it was the same man. 
and other pet)ple thought it could not be the 
same, but only a man very much like the blind 
beggar, liut when he heard |)eople said, 
he answered them, **1 am he.'' Then the 
people said, “ How were thine eyes opened T 
Then he told them that a man named Jesus 
had cured him. He did not know who Jesus 
was, and he had never seen him, but he knew 
that he had been very kind to him, and had 
done a great wonder in giving him sight. 

You will be surprised to hear that the people 
in Jerusalem did not love Jesus. They hated 
him, because be told them of their sins; so 
they were very angry with the blind man foi 
saying tliat Jesus had cured him. They told 
him. It was not Jesus who made him see, it 
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was God, and he must praise him ; for Jesus 
was a wicked man. The blind man did not 
know that Jesus was God as well as man, but 
he was sure that he was good, and he said so. 
This made the wicked men more angry than 
i)efore, and at last they said they W'ould have 
no more to do with him, and that they wfiuld 
not speak to him or take any notice of him 
Was not this very cruel ? 

Jesus knew that the poor blind beggar was 
ill-treated, and he went to him. Jesus could 
easily find him, for he is Go<l, and sees every- 
body, by day and by night. I do not know 
where the poor man was when Jesus found 
him — whether he w'as in the hou.se, or in the 
street. When the man saw Jesus, he did not 
know who he was, for he had never seen him 
before. But he had heard his voice, and per- 
haps he knew that voice again. Je.sus said u* 
him, “ Dost thou believe on the Son of GcmD*' ’ 
'J'he man answered, “ Who is he, Lord, that I 
might believe on him ?” Then Jesus said, 
'' I'hou hast both .seen him, and it is he that 
talketh with thee."' Then the mant said, 
“ Lord, I believe,” and he w^orshipped him. 

I do not know what happened afterwards t<i 
that blind man, but I am sure he is hapjw now 
in heaven, for he believed in Jesus, the Son of 
God. Everybody will be happy who believes 
in Jesus, as this blind man did. If Jesus were 
to say to you. “ Do you believe on the Son of 
God r could vou say, “ Lord, I believe ?” If 
76 
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you believe in Jesus, then you love him, and 
you will try to please him. You will not say 
bad words, nor tell lies, nor steal, nor fight. 
Wicked people abused the blind man, because 
he said that Jesus was good ; but Jesus him* 
self came to comfort him. If wicked boys and 
girls laugh at you. becau.se you wish to please 
God, do not mind what they say, Jesus hears 
them when they laugh at you, and he will make 
you happy. 

You may read this history in the ninth chap* 
cr of the Gospel according to St. John. 


Jesus, who lives above the sky, 

Came down to be a man and die ; 

And in the Bible we may see 
How very gootl he used to be. 

He went about, he was so kind, 

To cure poor people who were blind ; 

And many who were sick and lame, 

He pitied them and did the same. 

And more than that, he told them, too. 

The things which God would have then do. 
And was so gentle and so mild, 

He would have listen'd to a child. 
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But such a cruet death he died— 

He was hung up, and crucified ! 

And thoi«e kind handn that did Hiicb go«ai 
They nail’d them to a crows of wood. 

And so he died ! And this is why 
He came to be a man and die. 

I’he Bible says he came from heaveii, 
That we might have our sins forgiven. 

He knew how wicked men had been, 

And knew that God must punish aiu 
So, out of pity, Jesus said 
HsM bear the pouishment instMul 



LITTLE CHILDREN. 

Some people are very lend of children 
Other people think titem troublesome, take no 
notice of them, or speak routrhly to them. 
When Jesus, the Son of G<kI, was in this 
world, he w'as very kind to children, and now' 
he Jives in heaven he loves them still. 

(Jnce, when he was in a house, he called a 
'iltle child, and took him in his arms. And 
why did he do so? There were some men in 
the house who had t»een disputing together. 
What had they been disputing about? Who 
sliould be the greatest. It is proud to w ish tc 
be great. A Tittle child dtxj.s not wish to be 
great; it likes lietter to be with its own motlioi 
than to ride in a carriage with a fine lady. 
Jesus showed tins little child to the men who 
wished to be great. He set him in the midst 
of them, and said, “Except ye become as little 
children, ye shall not enter into the kingdom 
of heaveti. Whosoever, therefore, shall hum 
hie himself as this little child, the same is great 
est in the kingdom of heaven.** ^ « 

* You see that Jesus loves humble, meek, gen 
tie (>eop)e, who are like iambs and doves ; but 
children as they grow bigger, often grow 
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worse, till ihey are like lions, bears, and tigera. 
Here is a prayer for a little child : 

** Gentle Je^us, meek and mild, 

Look upon a little child ; 

Pity iny simplicity. 

Suffer me to come to thee.'' 

There were some other little children whom 
Jesus took in his arms ; their mothers brought 
them to the Lord. Should you like to have 
seen those inother.s, with their little diirlin^^s in 
their arms, coming to Jesus ? But when they 
came, those men were there who ottce disput- 
ed who should l>e the greatest. Those men 
were called “di.sciples they were good men. 
but not as good as Jesus was. They did not like 
losee the mothers bringing little children in thiur 
arms; they thought the children would be trou 
hlesome, and they told the mothers to lake them 
away. How sorry those poor women would 
liave been to lake their little orieji back again 
h^r they w^anled Jesus to touch them, to pray 
for them, and to bless them. But Jesusdieaid 
the disciples speak unkindly to the women, and 
lie was much displeased with them, and he 
said to them, “ Suffer the little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not ; for of 8uch is 
ihe kingdom of heaven.'* Then he took the 
dear little creatures in his arms, put his hands 
U})on them, and blessed them. 

There is a very pretty hymn about Jesus 
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b.essin^ the little children. 1 am sure you will 
liae it. 

‘ I think when 1 rcail that sweet story of old, 

\^heii Je.HUH was here amon|j; men, 

How he rallfid little cnihlren, as lambs, to his fohi, ^ 

I shcmlil like to have been with them then. 

1 wish that his hands had been placed on my head, 
That his arms h«ad been thrown around me, 

And that 1 ini^ht have .seen his kind look when 

Siiid, 

‘Let the little ones come unto me.’ 

“ Vet still to his tt^otstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in his love, 

And if I thu.s earnestly seek him below, 

I .shall see him and hear him above — 
fn that beautiful plaee he ivS genie to prepare 
For all who are wash’d ami forgiven; 

Ami many dear children are gathering there, 

* For of such is the kingdom of heaven.’ 

•* 

‘‘ Hut thoiisaiuls and thousand.s, wlio wander and faii 
Never heard of that heavenly home — 

I should like them to know theie is room for them all 
And that Jesus has hid them to come. 

I longTor the joy of that glorioiia time, 

The sweetest, and brightest, and best, 

W^ben the dear little children of every clime 
than crowd to lus and be blessed.’* 

Mas. Loea 
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May the children who read this book often 
think of the sweet words, “Suffer little chil- 
dren, and forbid them not, to come unto me : 
for of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 

I do not know whether the little children 
whom Jesus blessed could speak. 1 do not 
even know whether they could walk ; but 
there were some children who could speak 
who loved the Lord. I think they loved him, 
because they j)raised him. Once, when he was 
in a bi^autiful house called the Temple, these 
children were there too. They .saw the won- 
derful things that he did ; they saw him make 
blind people see, and lame people walk, 
and they ciie<l out, “ Uosarma io the Son of 
David.” 1'his was a prnvtM\ The word 
Hosanna” means, “Save, I^ord, we beseech 
thee.” The cliildreri called Jesus the son of 
David David was a great king, and .lesus 
'belonged to hi.s familv- But he wa.s the son of 
a greater king than David — he was tlie Son of 
(iod. 

Did he like to hear the children praising him ? 
V'es, he did ; but there were .some wicked* men 
there, who did not like to hear them They 
uiid to him, “ Do you hear whai the.s<» children 
say T* And Jesus said, “ Yes, Have you 
/ ver read, * Out of the mouths of bal)e8 and 
lings, thou hast [perfected praise?’ ” It is 
. j who teaches children to |)raise hirp It is 
a dreadful thing to hear a child use wipjeed 
words, but it is veiy sweet to hear him prt^isp 



17 « 


LITTLB CHILURBN. 


God —it makes one think of the angels in hea- 
ven. 

You may read about Christ and the children 
ui the New Testament, or the Bible, in Mat- 
thew 19: 13-15; 21: 15, 10 ; Mark 9 : 33-37 : 
10 : 13-16 ; Luke 18: 15-17. 


Children of Jerusalem 
Sang the praise of Jesus’ name ; 
Children, too, of later days, 

Join to sing the Saviour’s praise. 
Hark! while infant voices slug 
Loud hosannas to our King. 

Chrtst approved their song, and said, 

“ Have you not then ever read, 

God accepts the simple praise 
That these babes and sucklings raised*' 
Hark ! their infant voices sing 
lx)ud hosannas to their King. 

Come, let all our infant train 
Swell the humble, grateful strain^ 
Hallelujah let us sing, 

IjOud hosannas to our King. 

Hark ! while infant voices sing 
I..oud hosannas to our King. 

Parent^ teachers, old and young. 

All unite to swell the song ; 

Hiffherand yet higher rise, 

Till hosannas reach the skies. 

Hark ! we all unite to sing 
Loud hosannas to oar King. 



THE TEN SICK MEN. 

It id very common to meet sick people i 
:bo streets, but did you ever see ten sick peo- 
ple Jill standing togetlier ? I think not. Yet 
once ten very sick people were seen together 
They were called lepers. What is a leper 
ft is a man who.se skin is covered with a 
while breaking-out, and whose flesh is begi li- 
ning to crumble away. Sometimes the ends 
of his fingers drop oflT, and then his hands or 
his feet, till only the stumps are left. It would 
make you sad to see one of these poor lejiers. 
But, oh, how very sad it must have been to 
see ten lepers standing together. 1 will tell you 
why they all kept together. It was because 
they were not allowed to be with people who 
were well — not even to touch them ; so wha^ 
could the poor creatures do ? They did not 
like always to be alone, and they were glad to 
kf»ep company with each other. They were 
not allowed to walk in the streets of a town, 
est they should touch the [people who were 
passing by ; they were obliged to be in the 
country, amongst the trees and the fields. It 
is pleasant to be in the country — yes, very 
pleasant for people who are well, but it was 
12 
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not pleasant for the poor lepers ; no place was 
pleasant for them. 

One day, as the ten lepers were all together, 
they saw a man coming along the way, and 
going towards a village. They knew who 
this man was; they must have seen him 
before. But do you know who that man was? 
He was the greatest man wdio ever lived in 
this world. Was he a king? He was greater 
than all the kings — he was the King of kings 
and yet he was a poor man. How could thit 
be? I will tell you how^ it was. The Son 
of God had come down to be a man, and to 
live in this world. God, his Father, had sent 
him down here that he might die ujxin the 
cross for our sins. We are sinners, and the 
Son of God died that our sins might be for- 
given. The Son of God was called Jesus. 
Oh, he was so kind and good, but he chose to 
l)e very poor. He could do wonderful things, 
and make sick people well only by speaking a 
.word. The ten lepers had heard oi this, and 
when they saw Jesus passing by, they called 
out veiT loud, ** Jesus, Master, have mercy on 
us.’^ They did not dare to come near Jesus, 
but they hofjed he would hear their voices. 
And he did hear them, and said, “ Go, show 
yourselves to the priests.” Now, the priests 
were ministers. God had said, that when 
lepers were made well they should go first to 
the priests, to be looked at by them before 
thev walked again about the streets. So 
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when these lepers heard Jesus tell them to go 
to the priests, they knew that they should soon 
oe quite well. 

As they were walking along towards the 
place where the priests lived, they grew well. 
Those hands that were covered with white 
sores, were now the same brow'n color they 
had been before. If the lepers Umked at ea<di 
other, they saw faces that were of a sickly 
white become rosy and lieallhy. And when 
the lepers saw* this, did they go on or did 
lliev turn back? One of them turned hack, 
anj only one ; all the rest made haste to go to 
the priests. Why did that one turn back V 
It was that he might go to Jesus and thank 
him. As Ik; went along, he praised (Jod for 
his goodnes.s with a loud voice. When he 
was sick, he had asked to be cured with a k>ud 
voice ; and now he w’^as well, he thanked Gcul 
with a loud voice. This was ri^ght. 

When he came to Jesus, he fell down at his 
feet with his face to the ground and thanketj 
him. Then Jesus said, “ Were there not ten 
cleansed ? but where are the nine ? There 
are not found that returned to give glory God, 
save this stranger." Now Jesus knew that 
this man who bad come back was not of his 


own country. He was a stranger, or a for- 
eigner, and he came from a land where the 
people knew very little about God, yet be 
loved God better than the other lepers did. 
There are many people who pray to God 
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when they are unhappy, and who forget to 
(hank him when they are happy again, h 
there a boy reading this book who was once 
in great distress ? Had you Once no food in 
*.he house ? Did you pray to God for food f 
Did you get food? Did you thank God foi 
l ? Whenever God has given you anyining, 
or made you well, or got you out of trouble, 
lie expects you lA thank him. lie knows 
how many men and women and childrei.* he 
has helped. Perhaps there were one hundretf 
[)eo[)le very ill last night, and God has ma<ie 
them all better this rnornng, and perhe^ps oidy 
one thanks him. Then God says, “ Where are 
(he ninety and nine?” 

God knows your njime. If you do not 
lhank him, he says, Where is that little boy, 
or that little girl? Why does not he come 
and thank me? I have been very kind lo 
him.” Do you know the greatest kindness 
God has ever shown you? He has given Win 
t><m \n die for your sins. Did you ever onci: 
thank G(d for .sending Jesus Christ to die 
upon the cross that you might not go to hell ? 
If you have never thanked him yet, begin this 
ilay, and say, *'0 Father, I thank thee for 
seriding the Lord Jesus Christ to die ujkhi 
Ine cross lo save sinners.” 

You rnuv read Ihi’^ history in Luke 17 
1 ^ 19 . 
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THE SAVIOUR’S lOYE. 
How great t» the lovu 
Which Jesus hath shown I 
He came from above, 

From heaven’s bright thiona. 
That he might deliver 
Hit children from hell, 

And take them for ever 
fn glory to dwell. 

He died on the cross. 

And pourM out his blood 
To hear their dread (’iime. 

And fit them for tiod. 

For love flo amazing;, 

Hia name we adore, 

And would him be praiaiii^ 
With aatuUi evennore. 



ERICHO 



It is very common to see blind men begging 
in the streets. Do not you pity the b ind . 
How sad it must be never to see the light oi 
the sun. nor the green leaves in spring, nor th< 
faces of our dearest friend.s ! 

A long while ago a blind man sat beretng 
by the side of the road. As he sat, he hemd 
the noise of a great crowd walking along, lie 
did not know why there jvas such a crowd, so 
he asked the people passing why so many 
had come together. They told him that Jesus 
of Nazareth was passing that way. The olmd 
man had heard before of Jesus He had heard 
that he could do great wonders, and he ten 
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siuie in his heart that Jesus could make him 
see* But the blind man could not go to him 
— how could he dare to stir in such a crowd ? 
he might hgve been pushed down and trodden 
upon and crushed to death* But he could 
speak. He cried out very loud, “ Jesus, thou 
Son of David, have mercy on me.** He did 
not cry out barely once or twice, he kepi on 
crying out, Jjoping that Jesus would hear him 
But the Lord look no notice of him, and a 
great many people came up to him and u»ld 
him not to make such a noise. Yet tlio poor 
man would not l)e quiet; he knew that the 
I^>rd was passing by, and tliaf lie iniglif Sf>on 
)>e ijone, and that he might never pass that way 
again, so he cried out more than ever, “ Have 
mercy on me !*" And did the Lord take notice 
of him at last ? Yes, he did ; he sIcxkI still, 
and told the f^eople to bring that blind man to 
aim. How kind it was in Jesus to care for 
the blind beggar! Jesus is very kind, and 
cares for every [X)or creature in the world. 
At last the blind man heard some one sfH^ak 
kindly to him, and say, “ Be of good copifort, 
rise, he ci^lleth thee.^ How glad he was to 
heat that Jesus had sent for him ! He got up 
very quickly and went to Jesus, for now the 
people made room for him. No one now was 
rude to the poor beggar, for Jesus had called 
for him. 

And what did Jesus say to him ? He asked 
him what he wished him to do for him. The 
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man replied, “Lord, that I may receive my 
Bight.” Jesus pitied him very much, and he 
touched his eyes, and said, “ Receive thy 
siglit.” That moment he was aljJjB to see 
How glad he now was that he had cried out, 
** Lord liave mercy on me,” and that he had 
not left oil* when the j>eople told him not lu 
make a noise ! He would not leave Jesus now 
h(* had found him, hut went after him on the 
r«»ad, pi’aising him, «'ind thanking Uo<l for hi.*? 
gi»nd ness. 

If all |)eople would pray as this blind man 
did, Jesus would hear them all. The child 
who reads this huok is not blind. If you were 
liliial, how couki you read to father or to 
mother? But there is something which Jesus 
eould <lo for vou, that would make you happy 
K)rcver. VVfiat is it? Do you know? If he 
were to say, “ What do you wish me to do for 
you ? Wlial would you answer? I should like 
you to say, “ Forgive me my sins, and give me 
thy Huiy Spirit,” My dear child, do make 
this little ]»rayer every day. Jesus would hear 
you. Perhaps you live in a very poor place, 
rerhaps you live in a little room in town, up 
some dark and nanow stairs ; perhaps there is 
very little furniture in it^and very little food 
in the cupboard ; but Jesus knows where you 
tive and he knows your name, and your 
father^s name, and your mother’s name, and he 
hears all you say. He would be much pleased 
lo hear you praying to him, because he lovfur 
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you, and he once died ui>on the cross that you 
might not go to hell. If you go to heaven, 
you will see the blind beggar there — 1 mean 
the b<‘ggar who once w'as blind. Then you 
will sing with him about the love of Jesus in 
laving your souls. 

If you wish to read a full account of this 
blind man, you will find it in Mark 10 : 40 to 
end ; and also in Luke 18: 35, to end 


When Josus Christ was here below, 

And spread his workn of love abruad, 
ff 1 had lived so Joni; ago, 

1 think 1 nhould have loved the f.f(>rd. 

JesiiN, vi’ho was ho very kind, 

Who came to pardmi sinful men. 

Who healM the sick, and cur’d the blind : 

Oh, must not 1 have loved him iheri ’ 

Blit where is Jesus ? Is he deatl ’ 

Ob, no; he lives in heaven above 
“ And blesi are they,” the Saviour said, 

“ Who, though they have not seen me, love 

He sees us from his throne on high. 

As well as when on earth he dwell ; 

And when to him poor children cry, 

He feels such love as then he felt^ 
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Ai (1 if the Lord will grant me grac«t 
Much 1 wilt love him and adore ; 

But when in heaven 1 itee his face, 
’Twill be my joy to lore him more. 

•• Mercy, O thou Son of David !* 

Thus blind Bartimeiis pray'd; 

Others by thy word are aaredt 
Now to me afford thine aid.” 

Many fo: his crying chid him. 

But he called the louder still; 

Til! the gracious Saviour bid him, 

” Come, and ask me what yon wi!L*' 

Money was not what he wanted, 
Though by begging used to live ; 

But he ask’d, nnd Jesus granted. 

Alms which none but he could give. 

“ tjord, .remove this grievous blindness, 
T.el iriy eyes behold the day;” 

btraight he saw, and, won by kindness. 
Follow’d Jesus in the way. 

Oh, methiriks 1 hear him praising, 
rublishing to all around, 

Friends, is not my case amazing 7 
What a Saviour 1 have found F' 
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Sometimes the queen passes through tin? 
city of London in her grand carriage of state, 
i'heri all the windows in the streets, from the 
jhnp lo the garret, are full of faces looking out 
and longing to have a |>ecp at her Majesty 
the queen. 

iScmetirnea the queen travels in thc6ounlry, 
And "fien all the lanes are filled with people, 
whc.v gererally sheep arc feeding, there chil- 
dren may be seen in large flocks ; and where 
the birds often sit and sing, there boys and 
wen men have climbed up, that they mt»y get 
a good sight of their sovereign. 

more man eighteen hundred years ago^ the 
King of kings was walking about this world 
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It is true, he did not wear rich and splendid 
clothes, nor did he ride in a grand carriage 
drawn hv fine horses — no, he was dressed like 
a jK)or man, and he walked about tram i»lace 
to place ; but then he s[»oke such sweet words 
that [)eoj)le came from far to hear him; and 
Ih^sides this, he did such wonders — making the 
blind to see, and the lame to walk — that every 
one wislied to look at hini. 

'riiere was a man who longed and tried to 
set^ this great King, hut he could not. because 
there w as a crowd all round, and he was a 
sliort* man and he could not look over the heads 
of the [H'ople. So he ran on a little way, ;ind 
then he climUKl up In a tree called a sycamore- 
tree, which is a fiigh tree willi thick, strong 
hranclies. There he waited till the King pass- 
ed by. He ihriught he should see him w'ell 
Tom this high place, but he diil not know that 
any nne would see him, or take notice of him. 
How much surprised he was w hen Jesus came 
to the place ! (for this King was the Lord Jesus.) 
The Lord looked up towards the tree. Now, 
the man could see him w'ell — not only the hair 
upon Ins head, but his eyes, and his whole face. 
Jesus not oidy looked, but siopf»ed and spoke, 
lie said, “ Zaccbeus, make haste, and come 
down ; for to-day 1 must abide at ihy house ** 
Jesus knew the man s name; he knew why lie 
'*'had gone up into the tree, and he knew that he 
had a house in tlie next town. 

Zaccheus did not stop any longer in the 
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irec ; he got down very fast, went back to his 
house, and was ready to receive the Lord into 
it. He thought it a great honor to receive 
such a visitor beneath his roof, and indeod .it 
was the greatest honor he could have ; even an 
angel would think it a great honor to have a 
visit from the Son of God. 

Zaccheus was a rich man, so 1 suppose he 
litui a large, and [lerhaps a fine house. Hut 
.lesus does not care whether a house is large 
or small, he looks into the hearts of the 
|)eople who live in it. Why did he choose 
to come o the house of Zaccheus? Be- 
cause he had delertiiined to make Zaccheus 
happy forever. Once Zaccheus had been a 
wicked man ; he hadcfiealed many f>eople. It 
was his business to collect the//?/ W/c taxes, and 
for this reason lie was called a publican ; hut 
he had not been honest ; he had charged more 
than he ought, and he had grown rich by his 
dishonesty. His cheating ways had been 
roun<l out, and now he had a bad character ; 
so when jjeople saw Jesus go into his house, 
many said, “ Why does he go into the iKJjgse of 
a wicked person But ine pec/ple who said 
that, did not know that Jesus curnc into the 
world to save sinners. Zaccheus was now 
very sorry for his past wickedness, and while 
Icsus was in his house, he stood «nd said to 
the Lord, “ Behold, Lord, the half of my goods 
1 give to the poor \ ' and he promi.sed to give 
to those people from whom he had taken 
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too much,/oMr times what he had taken* Was 
not this riglit in Zaccheus ? Everybody whom 
he had cheated might come to him and say, 
" You took from rne one penny, or two pence, 
more than you ought: will you give me bach 
four times as much ?’’ If the i^ople said true, 
then Zaccheus wouhi give them back the 
money. Jesus was much pleased to hear 
Zaccheus s[)eak as he did. He praised him, 
and said he was a son of Abraham. Abraham 
was a man who believed in G(k 1 , and Jesus 
saw that Zaccheus did so also, for he could 
see into his heart. These were the words that 
Jesus spoke to Zaccheus : “ This day is salva- 
tion come to this house, forasmucli as he also 
is a son of Abraham.” 

I do not know whether Zaccheus had any 
little children, but if he had, how glad they 
must have been to hear Jesus say salvation 
was come to the house or the family. How 
happy are the children of a man who believes 
in Jesus ! A good hither prays for his children, 
leaches them, takes them to the house of God. 
and liegs them to be good, and to love (^hrLsl. 

Zaccheus never could forget the visit that 
Jesus had made to his family. How often he 
would talk of it, and call to mind all that Jesus 
had done and said. How often ho must have re- 
peated thiS^sweet sentence : “ The Son of man 
18 come to seek and to save that which was 
lost” 

Jesus is not now walking about the world. 
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out many of his servants are, and they co !lkc 
him to seek the lost. They go to the houses 
of sinners ; they go to the rooms of sinners : 
they stand by the dying beds of sinners, and 
tell them of the Saviour. Has a good man 
ever visited your father’s house ? Jt might be 
a minister, or it might lie a good man who 
was not a minister. t)id he come and talk 
to you of Jesus ? Perhaps he often comes and 
reads the Bible, and kneels down, and prays 
with you and your father and mother. Are 
you not glad to see him ? Do you not say 
sometimes to your mother, I think I hear nis 
steps upon the stairs ?** Do you run and open 
the door, and beg him to come in and sit down ? 
Do you keep quite still while he is reading and 
praying? Perhaps he sometimes speaks to 
you, and tells you that Jesus loves little children. 

You may And the history of Zaccheus in 
Luke 19: 1-10. 

Christ is merciful and mild ; 

He was once a little child ; 

Ha whom heavenly hosts adore, 

Lived on earth among the poor. 

Then he laid his glory by. 

When for us he came to die ; 

How I wonder when I see 
His tuibounded love for me. 

Children in his arms he preessdt 
Kindly took them tohisWast; 

They, said he. shall share my blia, 

For of such my kingdom is. 



CHRJST IN THE GARDEN 

Wiir.N the Lord Jesus lived in this world 
he used often to go into a gardten. A garden 
IS u sweet place. There are different kinds o» 
gardens : some are very small, and have Jittle 
walks in them, and a few flower-beds with a 
grass iKjrder. You will oftert see such a gar. 
den spread out before the door of a neat cot* 
tfige, and it is very pleasant to look at llie ga\ 
tulips and the lovely lilies, and to smell the 
sweet wall-flowers, and hyacinths, and roses. 
But there are some gardens which have large 
trees in them, and shady walks. It was 
to such a garden that Jesus used to go. He 
hafJ twelve friend.s who went with hfm feom 
place to place, and when he sal in the garden 
they would sit with him and listen to hir 
sweet words about his Father in heaven. 

I will now tell you about the last time that 
the Lord Jesus went to the garden before he 
died. It was in the evening, when it was 
dark. All his disciples were with him except 
one, and that one was called Judas; he was 
very wicked, and he was gone away from 
Jesus. But there were eleven men still with 
their Lord, and they loved him very much 
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They knew that he was very unhappy that 
evening, and they were unhappy tcw). What 
made Jesus sad ? It was this ; men had 
sinned, and done very wu^kedty, and they 
dcvserved to go to hell, to oe tormented for 
ever ; but Jesus had come into the worid to 
die for their sins. Oh, was not^ this kind in 
Jesus Christ to die for sinners such as you and 
I ? And was it not kind in God his Father to 
give up Ins only Son to .suffer pain and grief, 
that we might not suffer pain and grid for 
ever and ever? Now you see why Jesus w^as 
sari. He was going to die for our sins ; the 
time was almost come : this was his last 
evening, lie had come into the ganlen 
pray to his Father. It is a great comfort in 
trouble to pray to God. When the Lord was 
at the garden-gale, he said to his friends, “ fcJit 
ye here, while Tgo and pray yonder." He U>ok 
three of his friends with him, and eight were left 
near the garden-gate. Should you like to 
know the names oi the three who went with 
Jesus? They were Peter, and James, and 
John. They often were with Jesus when no 
one else was there besides. 

When the Lord h.'td gone some way, he 
said to Peter, Jame.s, and John, My soul is 
exceeding sorrowful, even unto death: tarry 
ye here, and watch with me." Then he went 
a very little way off, and lay with his face on 
the ground, and began to pray to his P^her, 
•nd these were the words he said : ** 0» my 
13 
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Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass (rom 
me/' Whttt did he mean by this cup ? He 
did not mean a real cup. was going to be 
tormented by thej^wdeked devil, and to be 
nailed upon a cross of wood till he died. It 
was not a cup of bitter medicine he was goiuf^ 
to drink, but a cup of pain and grief, and he 
asked his Fath’er not fo let him drink it. Hut 
then he knew that his Father loved us sinners, 
and wished to save us, so Jesus finished his 
prayer with these words, “Not as I will, but 
as thou wilt.*’ What a sweet prayer this 
was ! Jesus did not wish to do his own will, 
but his Father's will. When we pray to God 
in our troubles, let us say the same, Not as I 
will, but as thou wilt.’* 

After Jesus had prayed, he went to his 
three friends, bnt he found them sleeping, for 
they were very tired, and very unhappy. He 
was not angry, but he said to them gently, 
“Could ye not watch with me one hour?” 
Then he went back again to pray, and he said 
the same words he had said before. After he had 
prayed he returned to his friends, but he found 
them asleep, and when he spoke to them they 
did not know what to answer him. They 
knew they ought to have been praying and 
watching with their Lord. Jesus went back 
again to pi[ay the third time. His Fathet 
^ heard his prayers, and he sent an angel from 
Leaven to conifort hint. 

How glad that angel must have been to go 
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iv> liis Lord ! for Jesus is the Son of God, and 
IS greater than all the^angels. Before he oanie 
into this world to be a man, he was with his 
Father in heaven, and he jgaade everything, 
and he made the angels* But what a sad 
sight the angel .saw when he came down and 
found Jesus in the garden! The^Son of God 
was in such great sorrow and trouble, that the 
blood came through his skin while he prayed, 
and it fell on the ground in great dro|>s. Oh, 
what pain the blessed Saviour must have fell ! 
It was for us, and not for the angel, he was 
sufTering all this pain. That angel had never 
sinned, but we have sinned, every day and 
every hoqy. 

After Jesus had prayed very earnestly, he 
came back the third time to his friends. Were 
they sleeping still? Yes they were; they 
had not seen the bright angel talking to their 
Lord. This time Jesus said to his three 
friends, “ Rise up, let u.s go.*' lie told them 
that the people who haled him were corning, 
and so they were. While Jesus wa.s yet 
speaking, a iiuml)er of men came n<‘ar, witfi 
lamps in their hand.s and great sticks, and 
suoi'ds. And who was showing them the 
way? It was the wicked Judas. He hjid 
often been in the garden with his Ma.sler, and 
he knew where to find him. Th^ Lord did 
not go away, but let the wicked people take 
hold of him. 

Oh, what a loving Saviour Jesus was* 
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Now he js alive again^ and is r$ady to near 
our prayers, and to pardon our sms, and to 
give us new hearts, and to take iis to heaven 
This history be found in Matihew 26 
a«-47 ; .Mark H : 32-43 ; Luke" 22 * 'S#-47 
John rt: 1-4. 


He, who was a King above, 

Left his kingdom for a grave, 

Out of pity and of love, 

That the guilty he mi^ save y 
Down to this sad ‘world he flew 
For such little ones as you. ^ 

StretchM upon the cross, behokji,'^ 
How his tender limbs are tom ! 
For a royal crown of gold, ^ 

They have made him oi»e of thom 
Cruel hands, that dare to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so kind. 

Come then, childrotp, come and ao6l 
Lift your little hands to pray^; , 

** Blessei] Jesus, pardon me, 

Help a guilty infanV' say, 

Since it was for such as 1 
^liou cKdst condescend tb dio. 



THE MAN W^IO SAT BY TH© PIKK 
}N THE HALL 

Once the Son of God lived in this world. 
Is not th?tt Wonderful ? He becatne a man, 
and he had a body and a soul just as you have. 
Would you have liked to have seen him ? 1 

think you would. There were twelve men 
who walked about with him from place to 
place. They were called his disciples One 
of them was named Simon Peter. He loved 
Jesus, the Son of God. 

Sometimes Jesus used to say t^) his twelve 
disci})les, “I .shall soon die; wicked men will 
kill me; iheyjwill nail me on across, but 1 shall 
rise again out of niy grave. The disciples 
were very sofry to hear their Master talk in 
this way; they could not bear to think that 
he shoukl die, Onc^ Peter said, “ J.fOnJ, J am 
ready to go with thee both into prison, and to 
death/* * Then Je.sus said to Peter, “ This mghl, 
before the cock crow twice, thou shalt thrice 
deny that thou knowest me,” .Jesus was 
Gkxl, and he knew all that was going to happen. 
Peter eot^ld not believe j.liat he would ever say 
he did nui know hb; dear Master, but Peter did 
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not know how much naughtiness there was in 
his heart. 

That very night some wicked men came 
into a garden where Jesus was, and bound him 
with ropes, and took him to a great iiouse. The. 
judges were sealed on high seats in that great 
House or hall. Peter was very sorry to see his 
Master taken away, and he went after him. 
lie did not go with him, but he followed him 
some way off. There w'as a 'woman at the 
door, and she let him go in ; then Peter sat by a 
fire, and warmed himself. Soon the woman who 
had let Peter in, looked at him, and said, “ Thou 
also art one of his disciples.'' Tlien Peter was 
afraid lest the wicked people should use him 
ill, as they did his Master, and he said to the 
woman, “Woman, I know him not.’’ That 
was a lie — a dreadful lie. Presently after- 
wards Peter left the hall, and went out into the 
porch. Then the cock crew. Did Peter re- 
member what Jesus had said ? ®®No, “he did 
not ; he took no notice of the crowing of the 
cock. While he was in the porch, a man said 
to him, “ Thou art also them.” Peter an- 
swered, “ Man, I am not and not content 
with telling this lie, he soon began to swear he 
did not know the Lord. 

He returned into the great bouse. There 
his Master was. The wicked people were 
round him, j^rnghing at him, beating him, and 
even spitting at him. Several persons came 
ap to Peter, and said,. * Surely thou art one of 
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them *' Then he began to curse and to swear, 
and to say, “ I do not know the man/’ While 
he was speaking in this wicked manner, the 
cock crew again, and Jesus himself turned to- 
wards Peter, and looked at him. Now Peter 
remembered what Jesus had said to him ; now 
he felt very, sorry indeed for his wickedness. 
He left the hall, and began to weep very bitter- 
ly. He though '>ver all that had hap|>ened-qr 
how kind his Master had been to him, and how' 
ungratefully he had behaved. Could he ever 
forget that look which Jesus had cast upon 
him? What sort of a look do you think it 
was — an angry look or a sorrowlul look ? I 
think there was more sorrow than anger in it. 

Did the Lord Jesus forgive Peter his great 
sin? Yes, he did. The next day Jesus was 
crucified,^ and was buried. But he only lay 
three days in his grave. On the morning of 
the first day of the week, very early he rose 
again. How glad 'Peter was to see him again ! 
Jesus did not say to Peter, “ I cannot love you 
any more, because you behaved so ill that 
night/’ No; Jesus said to him, “ Lovest thou 
me?” And Peter said, “Yea, Loref, thou 
knowest that I love thee.” Jesus asked him 
three times over if he loved him, and Peter 
said. three times over that he did love him. 

Jesus is now in heaven with God his Father, 
aud Peter is there tcx>. Jesus wants you to 
love him. He has been very kind to you ; .he 
made your body, for he is Ood. He died on the 



soo 


rilE MAN WHO SAT 


cross to save you from going to hell Do you 
love him ? How wicked it would be not tc 
iove him! It is very wicked not to love your 
father or your mother, but it is more wickeri 
still not to love Jesus. 

When you do wrong Jesus sees you, and if 

5 0 U are sorry for your sin, and cry about it, 
esus sees your tears. Children who really 
love Jesus are very sorry when they have 
done wrong; but other children say, “ I don’t 
care.” I am afraid lest they should go to hell. 
Did you ever cry because you had displeased 
God"? You have often cried — what has it 
been about ? Was it because you were cold 
and hungry ? Was it because you had a pain 
m your head ? Was it because a boy had 
taken away your things, or because he had 
struck you a blow? Was it because your 
father was angry with you, and was going to 
punish you ? 

1 dare say you have cried for all these rea- 
sons. Have you ever cried about your sins ? 
It is a gf>od day when a boy or a girl sits in 
some corner, and thinks over sins that are 
past, and feels sorry, and prays to God, and 
says, “ O God forgive me, for the sake of Jesus 
who died upon the cross, and give me thy Holy 
Spirit to make me good.” 

You may read the history of Peter’s sin in 
26: 69, to end ; Mark 14 : 66, to end 
Luke 22 : 64-62; John 18 : 16-27. 
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Ashamed of Jer^us f that dear Iriand, 
On whom my hopes of lieaven depend 1 
No; when T blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

Ashamed oi Jesus ! yes. I mav 
When I’ve no pfiiilt to wash away. 

No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 

No fears to quell, no sou! to save. 

Till then — nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain! 

And oh, may this my glory be. 

That Chriflt is not ashaiuM of mo. 



WHO HANGED HIMSELF. 


Therb are a great many wicked people in 
liie world. No one but God knows who is the 
most wicked, for he sees into the heart 1 am 
going u) tell you the history of a very wicked 
man. He w.as a liar, a thief, and a murderer ; 
and worse than all, he was a hypocrite, that is, 
he was a man who pretended to be good. 
What was his name? Judas, Where did he 
live? hi a country a great way off, called 
('anaan. It was the land of the Jews. When 
did he live? More than eighteen hundred 
years ago. He has been dead a long while 
but his liistory is written in the Bible. When 
Judas was alive, the Son of God w'as living in 
this world for a little while. Did Jesus the 
Son of God ever speak to Judas ? Yes, he 
did, and he chose him to be one of the twelve 
men w ho were always with him. Are you not 
surprised to hear this? Jesus knew that Judas 
was wicked, yet he let him come after him. 
JTesus often talked to him, and told him about 
his Father in heaven. Jesus was very kind 
to him, yet Judas did not love Jesus. The 
men who were with Jestis were called his dis* 
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ciples The other disciples ihouprht that Judas 
was good : they all put their money into one 
hag, and they let Judas fake care of that bag ; 
they did not know that he often took the 
money out of it, and kept it himself. Judas 
was a thief, but he was nol found out for a long 
lime. Jesus knew that he was a thief, because 
he knows all things. 

Once a good wciinan named Mary poured 
sjuie very sweet stuff* utK)n the IumuI ol Jesus, 
and upon his feet. This ointment was in a 
beautiful white box, hut Mary broke the box 
to pour it out upon Jesus. When Judas saw 
wliat she had done, Ite said it was a great pity 
she had wasted the ointment \ipon Jesus, and 
that it would have been better to have sold if 
and given the money to the )S)()r. But had 
Mary wasted tlic ointment? Oh, no; it was 
not too gocKi to he given to the Scai of Ood ; 
nothing could he too good for him who is all 
goodness. But why did Judas wislj the oint- 
ment had been sold? His reason was, that 
lie thought the money would have been pul 
iriio the bag fot him to give to the poor, and 
then he could have stolen some of if. He 
pretended to care for the poor, for he was very 
sly. Jesus knew all that Judas was tfnnking 
about, and he said that Mary had done right in 
|x>uring the ointment upon his head Then 
Judas was very angry, because Jesus had 
taker. Mary s part, and he went out of the 
room And where did he go ^ To some 
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wicked men who wanted to kill Jesus. It waa* 
night, and these wicked men were saving to 
each other, “ How shall we get hold of Jesus, 
that we may have him killed ? In the day we 
are afraid of taking him, because the people 
like him very much, and we do not know 
where he goes at night.” Judas came in and 
said to the 'wicked men, “ I will show you 
where Jesus goes at night.” Then the wicked 
men were pleased, and promised to give Judas 
thirty pieces of silver. 

Two days afterwards Jesus took his last sup- 
per with his twelve disciples. Judas wa.s 
there. Jesus told his disciples that he should 
soon die. All the disciples, except Judas, were 
very sorry to hear him say this. Then Jesus 
said, “Orte of you will betray me."' What 
did he mean ? He meant that one of his dis- 
ciples would show the wicked people where he 
went at night. Then each of the disciples 
s.nd, “Lord, is it 1?” And at last Judas said 
“ Is it J ?” I'heu Jesus said that it was. 
Soon afterwards, Jesus told Judas to do 
quickly what he was going to do. Then 
Judjis g<u up, and went out of the room. The 
other discijiles thought he was gone to buy 
something at the shop, or to give something to 
the poor, but he w^as gone to the wicked peo- 
ple. He knew where Jesus was going that 
night, and he meant to bring the wicked people 
there. 

After Judas was gone. Jesus left the roofii 
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and went down stairs, and walked alontf the 
streets. His disciples went with him. They 
came at last to a garden full of high trees. 
There they used often to go with Jesus. This 
night Jesus went alone to one f)art of the gar* 
den, and prayed to his Father. He was very 
sad. At last he came back to his disciples. 
Just at that moment a number of men were 
seen with lamps in their hands. Judas show- 
ed them the way ; he went up to Jesus and 
kissed him. Why did he kiss him? Only to 
^how the men winch was Je.sus. How very 
wicked it w'as to pretend to love Jesus w'hile 
he helf)ed people to kill him ! Jesus knew 
why he kis.se<J hint, hut he spoke very gently 
to him, and said, “ Friend, wherefore art thou 
come?” 7'’he wicked people seized Jesus, 
hound him with ro[)es, and said he must come 
with then* Then all the <iisciples were fright- 
etted, and. ran away. The wicked men made 
Jesus stand before them all the night. In the 
morning they said that he must he killed. 
Next day he was nailed to a cross of wood till 
he died. Oh, what a painful death this was ! 
But Jesus came down from heaven that he 
mi^^ht die instead of us. If he had not died, 
we should all have gone to hell ; but now, if 
vve love Jesus, we shall, go to heaven. How 
kind it was in Jesus to die for sinners such as 
you and me ! Ought we not to love him ? 

When Judas heard that the wicked men 
bad said that J^sus must killed, he was very 
79 
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sorry. He did not like to keep the thirty 
nieces of silver. He felt he had l^haved very 
wickedly to his kind, good Master, the Lord 
Jesus. What could he do with the money ? 
He did not like to keep it ; he did not like to 
s[)end it; so he took it back to the men who 
^ave it to him. lie said he had done very 
wrong ; Jesus was good, and he had betrayed 
him to be killed. But the wicked men weYe 
not sorry — they did not care — so Judas threw 
down the pieces of silver and went away. 

Where did he go? If he had gone and sin- 
cerely prayed for forgiveness, Gr)d would have 
forgiven him; for he pai*dons all who are 
really sorry for their sins. But Judas did not 
pray. He felt very unhappy, so bethought he 
would kill hiinsell. It is very wricked for a 
man to kill himself. Judas went into a field 
and hanged himself up in some high place; 
and W'hile he was hanging he fell down, and 
his body burst open, and all his bowels came 
out upon the ground. It must have been a 
dreadful sight. Everybody who lived in the 
town lieard of it, and they called the place 
where Judas died, “ the field of blood.” 

And what became of the soul of Judas? 
He went to his father the devil, to be tor- 
mented in hell forever and ever. It would 
. have been good for Judas if he had nevei bees 
born. Had his parents known when he was a 
child what a wicked man he would have grown 
up, oh, how sorry they would have been ? 
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1 hope your parents will never be sorry that 
you were born. 1 hope that you yourself will 
never be sorry that you were born. The 
wicked in hell wish that they had never been 
born. It is a good thing to be born, if we go 
to heaven when we die. How sweet to be Hke 
the angels in heaven ! Pray to God to forgive 
you all your sins, and to make you like an 
an^el. 

You will find part of Judas' history in Malt 
20 ; 47-50 . 27 : 1-10 
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Have you seen a judge upon his high seat, 
judging a thief or a murderer ? Many peoj'le 
crowd into the place when a bad man is taken 
before the judge. Once a very good man was 
taken before a judge ; lliere were some wicked 
people who hated this good man, and who 
wanted to have him killed ; they brought him 
to the judge early one morning, and they said 
“This man *says we ought not to, mind our 
king, or to pay taxes to him ; he says that he 
is a king himself.” The judge knew iiotliing 
about this man ; be did not lajow whether he 
was good or bad, but he thought he looked 
good. Do you know who this good man 
was ? He was the Son of GcmJ,, come from 
heaven to live in this world for a little while. 
His name was Jesus Christ ; he was a King, 
but he was not like the kirtgs of this world ; 
he was the King of heaven, and the King of 
kings. Who was the judge ? His name was 
PoiKius Pilate ; he knew nothing about God ; lie 
* was a heathen, and had been taught to worship 
idols. Pilate thought that Jesus was goc^ 
and he said to the wicked men who brougm 
(dm.” 1 find no fault in him.” Then the wick- 
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ed men were more angry, and said that Jesus 
had done a great many wrong things. Wliile 
tney were speaking, Jesus said nothing; he 
was as meek as a Iamb, and they were as fierce 
as lions and tigers. 

It was the rich and great people who hated 
lesus the most. Pilate thought that perhaps 
the poor people would wish him to be set free. 
It was the custom to let one prisoner loose every 
year. Pilate said to the people, “ Whom will 
ve that 1 release unto you ? Barabbas, or 
Jesus, which is called Christ ?" Now this 
Barabbas was a robber and a murderer. The 
people answered, “ Barabbas/' It was the 
rich and great men who had persuaded the 
j)eople to ask for Barabbas. How shocking it 
was to hear crowds of people crying out with 
loud voices in the street, “ Not this ntan, but 
Barabbas Jesus had been very kind to the 
people ; he had cured those who were sick, 
and blind, and lame ; he had fed the hungry ; 
he had blessed ,the little children, and he had 
taught the poor all day long about God ; and 
yet now they cried out, “ Away with this 
man, and release unto us Barabbas.’' 

Pilate was sorry to hear them speak in thi.s 
way, and he said, “What shall I do with 
Jesus?” They cried out, “Crucify him! 
Crucify him !” They wanted him to be 
nailed on a cross of wood till he died. OIu 
cruel ! While Pilate was on his judg 
ment-seat, his wife sent a message to him ; 

14 
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was to tell him not to hurt Jesus, for that he 
was good, and that she had been dreaming a 
very sad dream about him. That was a good 
message. God had sent the dreams to Pilate's 
wife. Do you not hope that Pilate will mind 
his wife's advice ? He wished to mi|>d it, but 
when the people went on- crying out, “Crucify 
-him ! Crucify hirtri !". He was afraid to say 
“No,” lest they should be angry with him 
But God would have taken care of him, if he 
had only done what he knew was right. We 
ought never to mind what wicked people say. 

At last Pilate took some water and washed 
his hands while everybody was looking at him. 
Why ? Not to make his hands clean, but to 
shovy the wicked men that he was clear from 
the blood of Jesus. But could water wash 
his heart clean from wickedness? No, it 
could not ; it was no use to wash his hands, 
he could not wash his heart. Then Pilate 

f ave Jesus up to be crucified, and he let 
larabbas go out of prison. How wicked it 
was in Pilate to do so ! He knew better ; he 
knew he was doing wrong. God saw him, 
and was angry. 

Before Jesus was crucified, he was scourged; 
that is, his back was beaten with hard ropes 
full of knots. How that tender flesh must 
have bled, as the ropes tore the skin open ! 
Vet Jesus hore all the pain as meekly as a 
iamb. After he had bc^n scourged, he was 
tormented by the soldiers. Hundreds of cruel 



THE JUDGE. 


ill 

soldiers came round him and took oA' his 
clothes, and put on him some fine clothes like 
those which kings wear, only just to laugh at 
him ; and they took some thorns, and made a 
crown and put it on his head. You know 
that thprns are very sharp, and prick very 
much. How could the cruel men pul thorns 
on that dear head ! Then they took a reed 
and put it in his hand for a sce})tre, such as 
kings hold, and they knelt down to him, and 
said, “ Hail, King of the Jews How dread- 
ful it must have been to hear the laugifler ^ol 
those soldiers! Hut they did more than 
laugh ; they even dared to beat him on the 
head, and to spit in his face. ‘ How sweet 
Jesus must have looked, standing amongst 
them, bearing all their cruel treatment without 
saying an angry word! 

l^ilate saw Jesus, and he showed him to 
the ];)eople once more. Jesus came out of the 
great house where the soldiers had been tor- 
menting him, dressed in his purple clothes, 
with his crown of thorns on his head. Pilate 
said to the people, “ Behold your King!”, But 
did the sight melt their hard hearts ? Oh, no ; 
they still cried out, “Crucify him! Crucify 
him !” Then Pilate gave him up to he cru- 
cified. That very day Jesus was nailed up to 
the cross till he died* It was a painful death, 
but he bore it that we might not go to hell. 
If we believe in him, and love him, we shaU 
go to heaven, and be with him for ever ; i r 
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(hcHigh Jesus died once, he was made alive 
again, and he went up into heaven, and he is 
there now, shining more bright than the sun. 

You may read part of the history of Pon- 
tius Pilate in Matt. 27: 11-31', John 19; 1-7. 


Those soft, those blessed feet of his, 
That once rtide iron tore, 

High, on a throne of light they stand, 
While saints aronad adore. 



CHRIST ON THE QROSS. . 

Tiicrr is often a crowd of people to be seen 
in London. Why do the crowd come to. 
gether ? Ts it to see the lord mayor pass along 
with the citizens in their gay clothing? Is it 
to K»ok at the S[)ai1«ling lainj>s on tlid - walls 
when there is an illuminatitn) ? Or is it to be- 
hold the queen in all her splendor, ritling in 
her chariot of slate ? All these are joyful 
sights. The poofjle who look out of their win- 
dows have smiles on their faces, and the little 
children clap their hands, and laugh with de* 
light. 

Rut. sometimes there tare sad sights, and 
crow'ds come to view. When a great man 
dies, and his body is^urried to the tomb, how 
many wish to see the funeral. 'J'hei*e is the 
IVearse, covered with nodding pluriies* and 
there is. the tram of coaches, aji drawn hy 
black horses, but the coffin is hidden, and the 
dead man's body is not seen. Ob, could we 
see it, so stiff and so pale, we. should be shock 
ed at the si ght. 

f am going to tell you of a much sai^ider 
sight than this: it was not in London this sight 
was seen, but \n a city a great way off. There 
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‘was a crowd of people looking at one man i 
that man was covered with blood; his back 
was marked by the stripes of the rope, his fore- 
head was pricked by thorns which had been 
fastened round his head, his face looked very 
sad, as if he had been shedding many tears; 
his body was very thin, and his knees were so 
weak that he could hardly stand, yet there was 
a great piece of wowl on his back, and he was 
dragging it along, but it seemed as if he could 
hardly njove another step, it seemed as if he 
would faint and drop down dead by the way. 
There were some soldiers near the man — very 
cruel men, who laughed at him and abused him. 
But they did not wish him to die on the road, 
for they were going to kill him in another 
place ; they would not help him to drag the 
wood along, but they met a stranger, and they 
made him help to carry the wood. What was 
this wood for? You shall know soon. All 
the crowd were not laughing at the [>oor man ; 
some w’ere crying vei*y much. There were 
some women who seemed very unhappy ; these 
women loved the poor man, and could nbi 
bear to see him ill-treated. Do you think that 
Door man is good ? See how gentle he looks! 
Now hear him speak. How sweetly he speaks ! 
He turns round and tells the poor women not 
to cry about him. Not one rude word does 
that poo: man say to all the wicked people 
who are laughing at him. Do you not think 
he must be good ? 
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At last the soldiers came to a place outside 
(lie town ; they stop the poor man — th^y take 
the wood off his shoulders — they lay it on the 
giound ; it is a very large piece of wood, and 
there is another piece nailed across it. It is a 
cross. The soldiers take off the poor man’s 
clothes, and then they make him He upon the 
cross ; they stretch out his hands, and strike a 
great nail through each palm ; they stretch out 
his legs, and strike great nails through his feet, 
and so they fasten mm to the wood ; then they 
take hold of the cross and lilt it up, and thrust 
it into a deep hole in the ground. Oh, what a 
jerk that was for those bleeding wounds in 
those hands and feet! It is morning, about 
nine o’clock ; it is beginning to get hot, for 
the weather is hot. What a crowd collects 
round that cross! What loud laughs are 
heard ! Some f>eople say, “ If thou be the Son 
of God, come down from the cross.” And is 
he the Son of God? Oh, yes, he is; he came 
down from heaven to die instead of you and 
me, my child. We all deserve to die, and to go 
to hell. But the Son of God never diij any- 
thing wrong; it was very wicked in people to 
kill him. Is he angry with the wicked people ? 
What is he saying upon the cross? He is 
praying to God his rather. This is what he 
says, “rather, forgive them, for they know not 
what they do.” Hew kind to pray for the fieople 
who were killing him ! The soldiers do not pity 
him. What are they doing with those clothes/ 
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They are dividing them between them; the 
four soldiers tear the dolhes into four parts 
there is one garment, something like a shirt, 
only with no seam in it, but woven all in one 
piece ; the soldiers do not like to tear that, so 
they cast lots for it, to see who will get it 
These soldiers care for the clothes, but not foi 
the Son (if (!od. O foolish soldiers, that poor 
man whom you laugh at could give you belter 
clothes than those — clothes that would never 
wear out. All the [X’iople who love the Son ol 
(omI shall live with him, and wear white and 
beautiful clothes, and never be hungry any 
more, or lliirsly. or sick, or unhappy. 

Would you like live with the Son of God? 

II is name is Jesus, which means Saviour. He 
(am save you from going to hell. 

At last it is twelve o’clock ; all at once it 
grows quite dark, though it- is the middle of 
the day. No one now can see the face of 
Jesus. Do you not think the darkness must 
frighten the wicked people ? It is a sign that 
God is angry. Still, the }>eople goon mocking 
— they are not sorry for their cruelty. At last 
a voice is heard to say, “I thirst!'* It is the 
voice of Jesus. He must be thirsty hanging 
for six hours upon that cross in the heat and in 
^reat pain. One of the soldiers dips a sponge 

III vinegar and puts it on the end of a stick, 
and lifts it up to the mouth of Jesus — it 
touches his dry lips — then a troice is heard 


. ,.h ' 
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3igain, saying, It is finished !*’ that means, it ‘s 
ttli done. 

Once more a loud voice is heard. It is 
Jesus praying his Father to take his soul, and 
tlien he bows his head and dies. Then the earth 
shakes, and great cracks are si^en in the hard 
rocks, and the wicked jjieople are vcm y much 
afraid. Then it becomes light, and they can 
see the dead l>ody of Jesus hanging on tlie 
cross. Where is his soul! Willi his Father 
in heaven. His [lain is over ; his .sorrow is 
gone ; he is happy now, and he will he happy 
hirever. His body is pul into the ground, but 
it soon rises out of the tomb, and goes up to 
God, for Jesus is the iJon of God. 

There are a great many souls willi Jesus in 
heaven now. All who love him go up to }>e 
W’ith him when they die, but the wicked are 
cast down into darkness with the devil. May 
vou never go there I Jesus died to save you, 
Imt if you will go on being wicked he cannot 
save you How glad Jesus is when any hoy or 
girl says to him, “Jesus, save me!' How 
glad Jesus will he to take your soul to lieiiveii 
when you die. 

Would you read about the death of Jesus 
ook at Matt. 27: 31-54; Mark 25:20-39, 
Luke S3 : 26-48 ; John 19 : 16-31. 
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Alas, and did my Saviour bleed, 

And did my Sovereign die 1 
Did he devote his sacred head 
For such a worm as 1 ? 

Was it for crimes that I had doM 
He groaned upon the tree 1 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree ! 

Well might the sun in darkness hidc» 
And shut his glories in, 

When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the craatua**, sin. 



THE DYING THIEF 

Some people fall sick, lie upon their bed% 
and die there. Some people meet with an 
accident, and a*e suddenly killed — they are 
burned, they arc drowned, they are crushed 
under a wheel, or kicked by n horse, or dashed 
to })ieces by a fall. Some people, are [>ul to 
death; they are accused of having murdered 
one of their fellow-creatures, and are hanged 
up by the neck till they die. Which of all 
these ways of dying is the most dreadful ? Is 
it not the last ? It is dreadful to be pul 
to death on account of crimes we have done. 

In our country, none but murderers are 
executed ; but in other countries, thieves are 
often pul to death. Here the punishment is 
hanging, but in other countries there are other 
ways of killing wicked men ; in one place^ the 
head is cut otil in another the body is pierced * 
with spears. 

'Sometimes good people are put to death. 
Wicked people accuse them, and the judge 
believes the accusers, and orderS||hem to do 
executed. The best man who ev^ lived was 
pal to death. 

The Sou of God once became a man ; he 
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was called Jesus? Wicked men hated him, 
accused him, and killed him. How did they 
kill him ? Jn a m(»st cruel way. They took 
a lai'i^e |ii(‘ce ol w<K>d, and placed another }/iece 
Hcn»ss it. 1'heii they laid Jesus down upon 
the wofxl, and nailed his feet to the end of it, 
and they stn‘tch(‘d out hi.s arms, and nailed 
each hand to the end of the other [liece of 
wood; then tliey lifted up the wof)d, and made 
it stand Ujiright in the eartli. Tlie body of 
Jesus hung uj)un the cros.s, and the nails tore 
the tender flesh ofl’his hands. Thus the Lord 
was crucified. There were two other men 
nailed upon cros.ses in the same place as Jesus. 
Tliey w'ere wicked men; they were thieves. 
They were crucified oii each side of Jesus 
one on the right hand, and the other on the 
leli ; they wane, very near him, and they could 
s[)cak to him, and hear what he said. They 
saw the men passing bv the cross of Jesus, 
and looking u|) and laugliing; they heard thorn 
reading what was written over the cros.s, 
This is the King of the Jews and they heard 
them say, “If he be the Son of God, let him 
dome down from the cross and they could 
hear Jesus sweetly say, “Father, forgive them^ 
for they know not what they do.*' 

And what did the thieves do when they saw 
and heard thpe things ? One of the thieves 
^egan to mo^ and abuse Jesus, and he said, 
••li thou be the Christ, save thyself and us.’* 
That was not a good prayer. The thief asked 
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Jesus to save him, but he did not believe he 
could save him ; he wanted to be saved from 
dying on the cross, but he did not care about 
being saved from the evei*lasting pains of hell. 

The other thief was quite different. He 
was displeased to hear his fellow talk in this 
wicked way just as he was dying, and he 
spoke to him ; for, though the cross <»f Jesus 
was between them, he could s}>eak loud enough 
to make him hear. He asked him if he did 
not fear God, now that he was condemned to 
die; and told him that they deserved to die. 
but Jesus had done nothing wrong. You see 
that this thief was sorry for bis sins ; you see, 
also, that he believed that Jesus was quite 
good. I do not know what the other thief 
said, or whether he gave any answer. The 
thief who was sorry for his sins then s|)oke to 
Jesus. This w^as his prayer, “ Lord, rcmeml>er 
me when thou comest into thy kingdom.” 
The dying thief believed that Jesus was a 
King, and that he would one day sit upon a 
throne. Did Jesus grant the poor thief’s 
prayer? He jjave him such an answer as will 
surprise you, if you have never heard it before. 
He said, “To-day shalt thou be with me in 
paradise.” What is paradise? It is heaven. 
That very day the poor thief was to be with 
Jesus in heaven What a change for himi 
Instead of hanging on a cross, he would sit in 
the glorious palace of the King of kings ; 
instead of hearing wicked men speaK against 
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Jesus, he would hear the bright angels sing his 

C raises ; instead of seeing the Son of God 
leed and groan, he would see him shine like 
the light in the kingdom of his Father. 

What a happy thing it was for that poor 
thief that his cross was placed so near the 
cross of Jesus! It was better to be nailed 
there than to be lying on the softest bed any- 
where else. Had not the thief been nailed to 
that cross, he might never have seen Jesus, he 
might never have believed in him, he might 
never have prayed to him, he might never 
have gone to live with him. 

Was it long before that poor thief died? 
Not long ; but Jesus died first. His last 
words were, “ It is finished !'* and then he 
died, at three o'clock, in the afternoon. It 
was at nine in the morning that he had l>een 
nailed to his cross. 

The thieves were still hanging alive on 
their crosses, when some soldiers came to see 
whether they were dead. When the soldiers 
saw that the thieves were alive, they broke 
their legs, and the pain killed them immediately. 
Then the thief who loved Jesus went to be 
with him. How glad the angel^ were to see 
this sinner saved from hell! h was Jesus 
who had saved him. If Jesus had not died 
^pon the cross, that thief must have gone to 
hell* It was the blood of Jesus that washed 
him from his sins ; it was the spirit of Jesus 
that made his heart sorry, and taught his 
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tongue to pray. How glad the thief must 
have been to see again that dear FViend who 
had died by his side. 

But was it for that thief only that Jesus 
died? Oh, no; he died for all the thieves 
who ever have believed in him, and who 
ever shall believe in him. It is a wretched 
thing to be a thief; God has said, “Thou 
shalt not steal/' and all who go on stealing 
shall be sent to hell. But if, when thieves, 
whether old or young, hear of Jesus, they 
are sorry for their wickedness, and ask him 
to forgive them, they shall be saved. If 
any sinner, when he hears this history, thinks 
in his heart, “ I will go on stealing till I am 
just going to die, and then I will be sorry and 
ask God to pardon me,” that sinner is in great 
danger of being sent to hell. God is very 
angry with him for intending to go on in his 
wickedness. I do not know what God will do 
to him, but he has cut off many sinners quite 
suddenly ; he has taken them away in his 
anger, and given them no lime to repent. 

The history of the dying iliief is to be 
found in Luke 23 : 32, 33, 39 -so, JvdiU 19: 
30-82. 
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The Saviour heard the poor thief 8 prayer 
And promifled he would take him where 
Our God and angels dwell. 

Alas ! hie life was spent in sin . 

What joy a heaven at last to win. 

And to escape from hell ! 

And oh, for him what glad surprise, 
When heavenly glories met his eyes, 

And Christ arrayM in light ! 

He just had seen the dying pains 
That had releasM his soul from chains 
And everlasting night. 

Ah ! sure of all the hosts that sing 
The praises of their heavenly King, 

His voice was loudest heard ! 

For when just trembling on the briah 
And just about in hell to sink, 

The l.ord for him appear^ 



CHRIST IN THE TOMB. 


Most children have heard that the Lord 
Jesus (vhrist was nailed ujx)n a cross til) he 
died. Do you know what was dt»ne wilh his 
dead body ? VVas it buried ? Where was it 
buried? Wjio buried it ? The Hible answer? 
all these questions. There was a rich man 
wh(> Kwed Jesus ; his name was Joseph ; be 
went to the jud^e, and said, “ Do let me have* 
the body of Jesus, who has been crucified.” 
And the judj^e said, “ Yes, you may have if.” 

It was right in Joseph not to h<^ ashamed to 
ask for the Wly. It was thought a great dis- 
grace to be crucified. Now, you know, it is a 
disgrace to be hanged, because it is murderers 
who are hanged. But though Jesus had never 
done one sin, he was crucified as if be had 
I>een a bad man. Joseph knew he was* good ; 
though pc^opie spoke against him, Jose})h loved 
him still. Joseph was very glad when he got 
leave to have the body of his Lord. Another 
rich man went with Joseph ; he was called 
Nicodemus. 

Joseph and Nicodemus went together U) the 
cross, and took the nails out of the hands of 
Jesus, and the nails out of his feet What 
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marks were left in those dear hands and feet) 
How the blood had run down from the wound 
in his side! It is that blood which can wash 
;)iir souls clean from all sin. Jesus shed it that 
sinners might be forgiven, and made good and 
holy. 

In what was the body put when it was 
laken down from the cross? Not in a coffin ; 
Joseph and his friend wrap|>ed it in a clean, 
fine, while linen sheet ; and they wrapped up 
with it a quantity of very nice sweet-smelling 
spices; it was a mixture of myrrh and aloes. 
Jiut first they bound a clcjth round hi.s head — 
that head which the thorns had pierced ; then 
they carried the bleeding body into a garden 
very near the cross. In this garden there was 
a rock, which was hard like stone, and rose up 
above the ground like a little hill. In the side 
of the rock there was a great hole — or cave. 
Joseph had once ordered this cave to be made. 
And why? That he might be buried there 
himself when he died. But now he was going 
to lay the body of Jesus in this cave. It was 
a sweet tomb, for no dead body had ever been 
laubthere before. Joseph was glad that the 
Son of God should lie In his own grave. 
There was no door to it, so Joseph had a very 
great stone rolled before the mouth of the cave, 
that no besist or bird might come in to devour 
the precious body, and that no wicked man 
might steal it, and carry it away. 

It was just as the sun was setting that the 
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Lndy of our beloved Saviour was laid in ihe 
tomb. That night his friends shed many hit- 
ler tears, for they thought lliev should never 
see him again in this world, ftul Jesus could 
not remain in the grave ; his U)dy could not 
corrupt, or turn to dust. And why not? Be- 
cause he had done no sin. Our bodies turn Ic 
dust when we die, because are sinners. 
But Jesus had f)orne the punishment of our 
sins, and now all was over, and his spirit was 
wdth his Father in lieaven, and liis w'oundcd 
b<Hly was resting for a little w’hile in a tomb, 
and soon to rise again. 

On the third day the Son of God rose rr<aii 
llie dead, and now he sits at the right hand of 
his Father, and he will come again to raise the 
dead, and to judge the world. 

All that are in the grave.s shall liear his 
voice, and shall come forth : they that havt 
done good, unto the resurrection of life ; and 
they that have done evil, unto the resurrection 
of damnation,'* John 5 : 29. 

You will find accounts of the burild of ilie 
Lord Jesus Christ in Mall. 28: 57-01 s Mark 
15 : 42-40; Luke 23 : 50-53 ; John ih 38, Ic 


Lo, at noon ’tin sudden night, 
Darkness covers all the sky ! 
Rocks ar« rending at the sight * 
Children, can you tell me why? 
What can all these wonders be ^ 
Je#(js dies at Calvary 1 
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Nail'd iinon the cross, behold 
How his tender litTii)s are torn I 
For a royal crown of gold, 

They have made him one of thorn . 
Cruel hands, that dare to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so kind ? 

See, the blood is falling fast 

From his forehead and his side ! 
Hark ! he now has breathed hit laaL 
With a mighty groan he tlied ! 
Children, shall I tell you why 
.lesiis condescends to die T 

He, who was a King above, 

Left hi.s kingdom for a grave, 

Out of pity and of love, 

Thai the guilty he might save: 
Down to this suid world he flew 
For such little ones as you. 

You wfre wretched, weak, and vile 
You deserve«l his holy frown ; 

But he saw you with a smile. 

And, to save you, liasteu’d down. 
Listen, children, this i.s why 
Jesus condescends to die. 

Come (hen, children, come and see; 

Lift your little hands to pray ; 

* Blessed .Jesus, |>ardon me. 

Help a guilty in'ant,’’ »y ; 

Since it was tor such as t 
Thou didst condescend to die.*' 
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Who has not lost a iVitiiid ? It may be dial 
a child is reading diis little hook — but have 
\ou never lost a friend? Have you never 
seen a little brother or sister laid in its coflin? 
You loved that babe, so 1 called it your jVteiid. 
Do you remember a kind old man whouseiJ to 
let you sit u[)on his knee ? Perhaps you loved 
your grandfather, and were sorry when he 
died. Some poor little children have losflbeir 
father, ainl some have lost their mother. There 
is no friend in tlie world like a lather or a 
mother. God is the best friend of all, and he 
can never die. 

When the Son of God came d<iwn to be a 
man, he was killed by wickeil men ; his friends 
cried very much when he died. He had one 
friend called Mary Magdalene ; he hail f)een 
81 • 
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ver} kind to her Once seven devils had tor- 
mented her; Jesus delivered her out of her 
trouble, and sent the devils away. Ever after 
wards Mary loved the Lord, and she listened 
to his sweet words, and she believed that he 
W'as the Son of God. When she saw him 
nailed to the cross, she was very unhappy. Ai 
lust she saw the kind men come, and take down 
hk? body from the cross, and lay it in a beauti- 
ful grave in a garden. This grav^e was dug 
out oi the side of a rock, and a very great 
stone was put before it. She went home to 
make sweet ointment, that she might bring it 
and put it on her dear Lord’s body. 

One morning she came very early to the 
grave with her ointment, and son)e other w^o- 
men were walking with her. But when she 
came within sight of the tomb, she 'saw that 
the great stone was rolled away ; then she 
thought, “Some wicked people have rolled 
away the stone, and have stolen the dead body 
of my dear Lord/’ So she did not go any 
further, but ran back to the town to ask some 
good men to come and see what was the mat- 
ter. She went to two men who loved Jesus 
very much ; they were called Peter and John 
As soon as they heard what Mary said, they 
set off, running as fast as they could. John ran 
♦ the fastest, and got first to the grave and look- 
ed in ; Peter soon came there, loo, and w^ent 
into it; then Jolm went in, too. They saw the 
linen in which Jesus had been wrapped neatly 
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folded up, and they saw the cloth which hao 
been hound round his head lying in a place by 
itself. If wicked men had stolen the body, 
would they have left the clothes? or, if in a 
hurry they had left the clothes, would they 
have folded them up so neatly ? John now 
felt sure that Jesus was alive again. I do not 
know what Peter thought. 

Both Peter and John went back to their 
own home. But Mary did not go home ; she 
stayed by the tomb all alone, and crying very 
much. Soon she stooped down and looked in. 
And what did she see ? The linen clothes ? 
She saw two angels dressed in white ; they 
were silting on the ground ; one was silting 
where the bleeding head of Jesus had lain, and 
the other where his wounded feet had been. 
Was Mary frightened when she saw the an- 
gels ? I think she did not know they were 
angels, for she was crying very much, and i)ec»- 
pie cannot see clearly when they are crying. 

The angels spoke to Mary. Angels speak 
kindly to every one who loves Jesus. The 
angels said, “Woman, why weepe.'jt tivou?” 
Mary answered, “ Because they have taken 
away my Lord, and I know not where they 
have laid him.” Then Mary turned round 
and saw some one else standing near her, but 
she did not know who it was ; she thought it 
was the gardener. This man said to her, “ Wo- 
man, \^y weepest thou ?” She answered, 
^Sir. if thou hast borne him hence, tell me 
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where thou hast laid him, that I may take him 
away/’ The stranger then sj)oke one word — 
“Mary.” She knew that voice; it was the 
Lord who called her by name. She answered 
him by one word — “ Master.” • 

Who can tell what joy she felt at that rno. 
ment ! She wanted to keep him, and not to 
let him ever go away. But he said he soon 
must go up to his Father in heaven. Then fie 
sent a message to all his dear friends, and he 
called them his brothers. This was the mes- 
sage: “I ascend to my Father and to vour 
Father, and to my God and to your Grod.” 
Then Mary went to tell the friends of Jesus 
that she had seen tlie Lord, and she told them 
all he had said to her. Mary was the very 
first [lerson wlio saw the Lord after he rose 
from the grave. 

Jesus has ficen gone into heaven a long 
while. He is there now. Should you like to 
see him in his glory? He will come again. 
He knows your name. Shall you like to hear 
his voice calling out Mary, or John, or what- 
ever your name may be ? Speak to him now ; 
say, “ Lord Jesus save me.” Are you afraid 
that he will not save you, and do you cry when 
you think of your sins ? Jesus sees your tears ; 
he says, “ I love them that love me, and they 
that seek me early shall find me.” 

The history of Mary Magdalene is to De 
found in Luke 8:2; John 20 : 1-18. 
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HYMN FOR TWO CHILDREN. 

vKach to say one line by turns.) 

Who came from heaven to ransom me t 
iesuH. who <lied upon the tree. 

Why did he come from heaven above f 
He came becau.so his name was “ Love 
And did he vlie — the Son of God ? 

Ye.s, on the cios.s he shed his blood. 

Why did my I^ord and Saviour bleed I 
1'hat \vc from evil might be freed. 

When he hud died, what happened then ? 

On the third day he rose again. 

Where did he go when he hud risen 
He went to Goil’s right hand in heaven. 
Where is he now ^ !.>< he slill tlmie ? 

Yes, and he pleads with (msI in^irayer. 

Wlial does he pray for, and for wliom 1 
He prays that we to him might conic. 

Should we not come I Should we not roma ^ 
Ohf yes, Christ is the siiiiicr's home; 

Christ ia the weary sinner’s hoire— 

Oh, let ns come! oh, let us come' 



THE HAPPli MORNING. 

Dm yon ever up very early in the inorn- 
injj;, and walk in the streets just before »t was 
li^ht ? You did not meet many jjeople, did 
you ? It was very (|uiet ; the shops weie shut 
the window-blinds were down, there were no 
ones to be heard, and no carriages rolling along, 
(jiily a few carts; but there were v\orkmen 
^ning to their work — they looked busy and 
(heerful. But there were some miserable 
creatures who had been drinking all night, 
slinking home. Ah, that W'as a sad sight! 

1 am going to tell you of three very good 
V <atien, who were walking out very early in 
the morning. It was in a city a great W'ay olf, 
(tailed Jerusalem. They looked as if they had 
been crying a great deal. What could l>e the 
matter? If vou could have heard what th.ev 
said, you miglit have guessed where they were 
going. One of the women said to the others, 
“ Who shall roll us away the stone from the 
door of the sepulchre You see they were 
going to a tomb. They had lost some deal 
f?iend, who w'as buried in a grave. It rnus^ 
have been a difterent sort of grave from 
those in our churchyards, because the graven 
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there are fille<l up with earth ; but this* grave 
had a great stone |)Ut before it. 

What do these women carry in their hands? 
Some jars full o( very sweet-srnelling ointment 
and spices. 'I'hai sweet stuff is for the dead 
body. 

Let us walch to see where these women 
gc It is not ti> a churchyard, but to a garden. 
A garden is a ^weet place. What child does 
not love a gar(l«*n v\ith its shady walks and gay 
novver-l)eds, ils sfn<M>th lawns and pleasant ar- 
bors? But did you ever see a tomb in a gar- 
den? In our country, the dead are not buried 
in gardens ; but Ibis grave was in a country a 
great way ofl* Jn this garden there was a 
great rock, and in tlie side of the rock tliere 
was a cave, and there a dead body had been 
laid, and 3 stone iiad I>een rolled close to the 
place to stop up the entrance. 

When the women came to the garden, the sun 
was rising, and everything w'as Iniginning to 
look bright. They soon caught sight of the 
rock. How much w'ere they surprised to see 
the great stone rolled away from before the 
tomb ! Were they glad ? Oh, no ; they were 
rrigiilened, for they were afraid that some 
thieves had been there, and taken away the 
dead body of their dear friend ; so they went 
into the tomb to look for it ; and there they 
found, not a de.'id bo<Iy, but a bright angel. A 
young man was sitting there dressed in a long 
white garment ; he was on^ of those good and 
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beautiful creatures who live with Qod in 
heaven. The women were very much afraid 
when they saw him. But he spoke kindly to 
them ; he said, “ Be not afraid : ye seek Jesus 
fvho was crucified ; he js not here, for he is 
risen. Come see the place where the Lord 
lay.” 

Now, my children, you know who the dear 
friend was whose body the women were looking 
for. It was Jesus, ihe Son of God ; he had died 
three days ago, but God his Father had made 
him alive again. He died to save us from going 
to hell ; but he soon rose out of his grave, for he 
wished to take us to heaven. The women 
were too glad when they heard what the kind 
angel said ; they could hardly believe him, yet 
they knew ho would not tell them lies. The 
angel next desired them to tell all the friends 
of Jesus that he was alive ; and then he added, 
“Ye shall see him.” Oh, what a promise this 
was ! How they did long to see Jesus again ! 
They ran quickly from tlie tomb ; they were 
very happy, yet very much afraid ; they trem- 
bled as they w'cnt, but they ran as fast as ever 
they could, and never stopped to sf)eak to any- 
body they met on the way. Yet before they 
had gone far, they met some one who spoke 
to them, and they stopped gladly to answer 
* him. They did npt expect to see him so soon. 
It was Jesus himself. The last time they had 
seen him he was bleeding, and his hands and 
hii feet were pierced wi£ great nails, and hie 
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forehead torn by cruel thorns; but now he 
was quite happy ; he would bleed no more, nor 
weep any more. When he saw the women, 
he told them to rejoice and be happy. They 
came near him and held his feet — those feel 
that had been pierced by nails — the marks 
were still there ; and they worship}>ed him as 
the angels do in heaven, for Jesus is Ood. 
Yet still they were frightened. Jesus said, 
Be not afraid ; go and tell my brethren that 
they shall see me.” Jesus could not stay with 
the women ; he wanted to see his brethren. 
I'hese women were his sisters; he called them 
sisters, because he iov€*d them. Jesus calls all 
his friends fiis brothers an<l sisters. Should 
you like to be his little brother, and would you 
like to be his little sister? If you love him, he 
reckons you among his brothers and sisters. 
He lias a great many ; softie are very jioor, 
and even ragged, but he loves them as wtJl as 
the children wlio wear silk frocks and new 
coals. I do not know your name, but Jesus 
does. The name of one of the women was 
Mary, and the other was called Salome. *May 
you be like these women. They are rH)w wiln 
Jesus in heaven, for he is still alive. He never 
died .again, but he went up to heaven, in a 
cloud, and there he sits on a throne far beyond 
the brightest star ; and he sees all that ha[)pens 
down m this world, and he hales all wicked- 
ness ; and if you wish to please him, you will 
iry to leave off all wicked ways, and you will 
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pray to God to give you his Holy Spirit to 
make you I should like you to go to that 

happy ])lace where Jesus is, and to see the 
angels, and to sing with them for ever and 
ever. 

This history is written in Matt. 28: J-10, 
Mark 10: 1-8. 


Mary's love may I poaseRS, 

Ly<l Ill's tender-hearted nesa, 

IVterfl ardent Rpirit feel, 

Jntriea'8 faith by works reveal : 
l/ikc yoiin^ Timothy may I 
Every sinfid passion fly. 

Most of all, may I piiraue 
That example Jewia drew ; 

By my life and conduct show 
How lie liv’d and walk’d below , 
Day by day* through grace restor’d 
Imitate iny bleMeil Lord. 



TH»^ HAPPY EVENING. 

Dili you evur spend a happy evening? I 
.K) not call it a happy evening when men 
meet together in a puhlic-house to drink. It 
mjiy iKi a merry evening, hut it is not a happy 
one ; it often ends in quarrelling and fighting, 
and the next day is very miserable, for the 
men find their money is gone, and their hefids 
are heavy and full of pain. I do not call it a 
happy evening when children play in the 
streets till it i.s dark, and make a riot, and 
btdiave nnlely to the people who are passing ; 
for when they get home they are not happy 
They have nothing pleasant to think of as 
they lie in their Iwds ; they remember they 
have made a great noise, and laughed very 
U»ud, till the neighbors were angry at their 
* rudeness; this does not make them feel Iwif^py. 

llul what i.s a happy evening? No one 
Can be happv w'ho is not wishkig and trying to 
iKJ good. It is children who love GimI and 
wish to please him, who are the happy children. 
When they go and pick flowers in the fields 
they feel happy, and when they sit at home 
and re(>eat their little hymns to their mothers 
tiiey are happy ; and even when they are 
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jick and going to die they are happy, because 
they know they are going to heaven, that 
haupy, happy place 

I am going to tell you now of some people 
who loved God very much, and of a very 
happy evening they spent. You have heard 
Cow the Son of GofI, Jesus, once lived in this 
world, and how he was killed by wicked men, 
and trailed to a cross of wood. Two days 
Alter he had died, some of his friends were in 
A ror>m .together ; they were talking about 
nim. Some of them said to the others, ** We 
nave seen him ; he is alive again ” Others 
said, *‘We have not seen him.'* How much 
they did wish to see him! All in a moment 
Jesus stood ill the midst of the room. How 
had he got in, for the doors were locked? 
He could get in whether d<x>rs were locked or 
unlocked; it made no difference to him, for 
Jesus is GcmJ, and can do all things. 

Jesus spoke to his friends ; these were his 
words, “ iWce be unio you !*’ which means, 
“Be happy; 1 will make you happy.” But 
(hough he sjH^ke so sweeily, and looked so« 
kindly at them, his friends were frightened . 
they thought it could not be Jesus himself, 
because they had seen him die upon the 
cross : they thought it might be a ghost or 
spirit, but not the body of their dear Lord. 
Jesus knew they were frightened, for he sees 
mto people's hearts, and knows all they think, 
M he told them not to l>e afraid, but to look 



THB H\rPV KVKftfIVO. 


2fl 

ai hi.s hands and his feet. He said, “ See. il 
is I myself A spirit has not flesh and bone*, 
as ye see me have/' Then his friends lo<iked 
at his hands ; they saw the marks of the jrreat 
nails which had fastened those dear hands to 
the cross, and when they looked at his feet 
they sa\^ the marks of the nails in them also 
Then they looked at Ins side\ and thev saw 
the deep hole which the spear fiad made ; for 
a soldier had pierced that t(^nder side with his 
spear, and made the blood flow out nfK)n the 
ground. Those marks did nor hurt Jesus 
now ; iu> one could hurt him now ; he never 
could feel pain a^ain, nor could he die any m(»re. 

When his frienrfs had seem those marks, 
then ttiey knew' that it was Jesus w'h(> spoke 
to them ; and oh, how jrlad they were ! I do 
not think you were ever so glad in all your 
lite as ihey were at (hat minute, f(»r they 
loved Jesus so very much. They knew he 
had died to save them from iroing to hell. Oh. 
how they loved him! Yet still they could 
hardly believe it was Jesus himself; it seemed 
,loo wonderful that he shouki he alive fi^ain. 
Then Jesus said, “Have ye here any meal?” 
He meant to eat something before them to 
show them he was a real man. and not a 
ghost or spirit. There was a^liltle forwl in 
the room ; it was the sort of food that t>ooi 
people generally ate in that country — n taece 
broiled fish, and a piece of a honeycomb 
Jesus liegan to eat this food while tiJI hi* 
16 
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friends looked at him ; then they were sure ha 
was really alive a^in, and that he was a man 
like themselves. But Jesus was Gcwl as well 
as man, and he soon showed them that he 
was. He told them to go and tell people how 
he had died and lived again ; and then he 
breathed on them, and sai<J, “ Receivt!^ ye the 
Holy (jlhost/’ How wonderful this was ! His 
lirealh was not like our breatli. With his 
breath he gave them the IU»ly Spirit of God 
to make them wise and gt>od. 

Where is Jesus now ? He did not slay 
always with his friends in this world ; he 
went up to heaven to his P'ather ; he is with 
his Father now. Hut he will come again. 
If he were to come into this room this evening, 
should you he glad to see him ? He knows 
whether you love him. Do you ever sj>eak to 
him, now he is in heaven ? He knows- whether 
you do. Do you ever think when you are at 
play, “ Jesus sees me now; I will not gri(?ve 
him by saying wicked words?" He knows 
your thoughts. When he comes again, 1 
hope he will call you by your name, an<i sav, 
“(•ome, come, come to me, my child." lie 
will say to some people, ** Go away.” lio\% 
dreadful that will be! 

You vvill find this history in Luke 24 : 35 
.43; John 20: 10-23 
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How fiweet are the flowereU 
In April anil May ! 

But often the frost makes 
Them wither away. 

Like flowers, you may fade 
Are you ready to die t 
While “ yet there is toom," 
To a Saviour fly. 

Do you ask me for pleasurai 
Then lean on his breaat, 
For there the siiwladen 
And weary find rest. 

Ill the valley of death 
You will triamphiag m 
If this be ealled dyings 
Tie ideasaiiC *• die ^ 



CHRIST GOING UP TO HEAVEN. 

Onck the Son of God walked about this 
world, but he is not here now. Where is he? 
Jesus ihc Son of God, is in heaven ; he js sil- 
ling on the throne of God his Father. When 
did he go theie? Oh, it is a Jong wliile ago 
since lie went up to heaven. I will telJ you 
Jiow it was. Surely you would like to know 
all about it. 

On tbe day that he meant to go up to heaven, 
he fo<ik a walk with some of his dear friends 
They loved him very mucli, as well they might. 
Six weeks liefore, he had been nailed to a cross, 
and killed, and buried. But he liad soon come 
out of his grave : and now the marks of the 
nails might l>e seen on hisr hands and feet, and 
the mark of a great sfieat^ in his side, but the 
places were quite well, they did not bleed now, 
tJiough once they had bled a great deal. 
Whenever his friends looked at those marks, 
they thought of his love in dying for them ; for 
h was for their sins he died, and not for theirs 
only, but for your sins, also, iny child. 

His friends liked to walk with him and to 
talk with him. AJK>ut what did Je.sus speak ? 
About his Pat/^eri and about Iseaven. ' He told 
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iiis iVienils he should soon leave them, but he 
rnjide them a promise. What was it? He 
said that he would send the Holy Spirit down 
i'roni heaven to be with them. Who is the 
Holy Spirit? He is God ; he.comes down and 
fills the hearts of God's |>eople. It is pleasant 
to see Jesus, and to walk about with him ; but 
it is still better to have the Holy Spirit in our 
liearts,*for the Holy Spirit makes |)eople gorxl 
and liappy. 

Where was Jesus when betook hi.slast walk 
with hi.s friends? He was in a town called 
Jerusalem, aiul he walked into llie country. 
How sweet i.s a country walk! Children who 
live in towns are delighted when their lathers 
say to them, “1 shall take you to the green 
fields to-day." Then the children think, “ We 
shall hear the birds sing, and we shrdi gather 
flowers, I’rom the hedges, and .see the lilile 
lambs by -the side of their mothers ; we shall 
play about and be so happy." And even 
grown-up fieople like to go into the country. 
If they wish to talk about Qotl, they like to 
walk in aquiet place among shady trees. • Jesus 
took his friends by his favorite path , he k^d 
ihern down into a low place over a little stream, 
then by a garden where olive trees grew — ilien 
up a green mountain called Olivet. When 
they were at the top, he began to pray with 
them. While he prayed, he lifted u[) his hands 
to Wess them. In a moment he wa.s gone — a 
ckMid took him up. His friends looked up 
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and the cloud was going up higher and li.igher, 
till at last it looked like a speck, and then could 
not be seen at all. 

Bui on the mountain-top there stood two 
men ; they w^cre angels, dressed in white. No 
one can tell how bright angels look, or how 
sw'eetly they speak. Tl>ese angels had come 
to comfort the iriends of the Lord Jesus. 
I'liey asked them why they stood looking up 
lowanis heaven; and f(»ld them that Jesus 
should come again in the same way that they 
liad seen him go into heaven. 

lias .lesns come again? Not yet; hut he 
will c<»int;. 'liaise angels would not have told 
lii‘s ; they know that Jesus will one day come 
down li(‘re again, and that they shall come with 
him. What u glorious day it will be! Some 
people will be very much frightened when 
tliey see him ; ihev will howl, and shriek, and 
try to hi(l(5 themselves in deep holes, but they 
wall not be able to get away. The angels will 
sie/e them, and shut them in that dark and 
burning place where Satan will torment them 
for ever and ever. But some people will be 
glad to see Jesus ; they will say, " This is our 
God ; we have waited for him.” Should you 
be glad, my dear child, to see Jesus this day ! 
We know not when he will come. Have you 
'^prayed to him to-day ? Do you love him r 

But what became of the friends of Jesus 
who were stalling on Mount Olivet looking 
up into the sky ? They could not stay with 
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the angels, they went back to Jerusalem. Did 
they go back crying and sobbing, and saying, 
‘‘ We have lost our dearest friend ?*' Oh, no ; 
they went back quite glad, for they had nol 
lost , Jesus ; they knew where tie was gone ; they 
knew’ he would pray to his Father, and lluil he 
w’ould send down the Holy Sydrit very snon, 
So they waited at Jerusalem as Jesus had told 
them, and in ten days Jesus did send down the 
Holy S|)irit upon his dear friends. 

Inhere is a sw’eet name ^ven to the H(»ly 
S[)irit; it is this, the Comfortei. Why is In^ 
called the Comforter? Because he comforts 
people when they are in trouble. When we 
are unhappy we like to be comforted. If a lit- 
tle child falls down and hurls itself, it runs cry- 
ing to Its mother ; it wants to be comfortc^d. 
And oh, how tenderly a mother c<nnlbrts he« 
little darling! 8he takes it on her knees au^' 
kisses it, and says, “Tell mother what is the 
matter. Has it hurt its dear little hand and 
then she kisses the hand, and the child soon 
leaves off crying, and leans its head upon its 
mother s bosom. 

But no mother can cxjmfort us as the Holy 
Spirit can. He tells people that God loves 
them, and has forgiven their sins, and w ill take 
them to heaven. My child, a.sk God for hi.** 
Holy Spirit, and he will hear you. 

You may find the history of Jesus going up 
to heaven in Luke 24 : 50 to end ; Acto 1 
Ul?. 
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IflERE is a glorioua world ol light* 

Above the starry sky, 

Where saints departed, clothed in light* 
Adore the Lord most high. 

We're marching through Immanuels'e ground 
And soon shall hear the trumpet's sound. 

We hope to meet at Jesus' feet, 

And never, never |Hirt again t 
What, never part again I 
No never part again ? 

What, never part again 1 
No, never part again. 

We hope to meet at Jeaua^ feet* 

And never* nev^ put agmM. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT COMING DOWN 
FROM HEAVEN. 

Every one likes to hear good news. If a 
person comes into a room and says, “ I have 
some good news to tell you/’ every one looks 
up, and says, “ Do tell us/’ WImt was the 
best news ever told to people in this world ? 
It was this : “ Jesus has died to save you/’ 
Who told this news first? It was the twelve 
apostles : they were twelve friends who walked 
about with Jesus, the 8ori of God, when he 
was in this w'orld ; they saw him nailed to the 
cross, they saw him after he rose out of his 
grave, and they saw him go up to heaven in 
the clouds. 

Refore Jesus went up, he told them to go, 
and tell good news to every creature. What 
good news? That Jesus had died to save 
sinners. But how could the apostles tell this 
good news to every creature ? Thtae are a 
great many different language.s in the world ; 
onie people speak English, and some French, 
and some Italian, and some German. The 
apostles did not know all the languages ; they 
knew their own language which was the 
Jewish language ; but Jesus coi|ld make t^m 
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know every languagH^ Before he went up 
into heaven, he told them he would send down 
the Holy Spirit to help them to preach the 
good news. Who is the Holy Spirit ? He is 
God. In heaven there is the Father, the Son, 
and the Spirit ; these three are one God, one 
is not greater than the other : they are three 
in one, and one in three. This is a great 
wonder which inihody can understand; but 
we may he sure it is true, for God ha.s said it. 
It was the Father who sent his Son to die for 
tile W(Tj'ld ; it was the Son who died upon the 
CHKss ; and it is the Holy Spirit who comes 
into people’s hearts, and makes them good, 
and wise, and liappy. 

After Jesus was gone up into heaven, the 
twelve apostles lived in a city called Jerusa- 
lem, in a large room up stairs. A great many 
people who loved Jesus, used to come very 
often and pray with them. Some of tliese 
were w'omen, and one of them was Mary the 
mother of Jesus. Ten days passed away, and 
then a very wontlerful thing happened. It 
was in the morning, before nine o'clock. The 
aj:)ostles and their friends were praving to- 
gether in that large room, wlien suddenly a 
great noise was heard from heaven. It was 
like the noise of the wind when it blows very 
^hard, and this sound filled the whole house 
wlKire the apostles were sitting. But there 
was not only a noise, there was a wonderful 
tight, too. 'Fhere were seen tongues, which 
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looked like fire, and these tongues were not in 
one whole piece, but divided. They came 
and sat upon each of the people in the room. 
Immediately these people were filled with the 
Holy Spirit, and they began to speak in dif- 
ferent languages which they had never learned. 
What did they speak about ? They gave th€ 
message which Jesus had tohl them to give — 
'•Jft.susdied to save sinners.” They did not 
stay M the room up .stairs, but went into the 
street, that every one might licar ihem. At 
that time there were in Jerusalem a great 
many people from other countries, for it was 
a gieat day among tlie Jews, and those Jews 
who hvcd in distant places came to Jerusalem 
to worship God on that day. How much 
surprised they were to hear [)eople who had 
never learned, sp( 5 aking so many difierenl 
languages ! Some wicked t>eople were there 
who said, These men are drunk.” 1 supfx^se 
these f)eo[)le did not unJersland the strange 
languages, and thought that the apostles were 
talking nonsense. Soon there was a great 
crowd in the streets of Jerusalem; they* were 
saying to one another, “ What can this be 
Then one of the a|K>stles named Peter sto<Ki 
up lo preach. This was the first sermon 
that was preached after Jesus had gone uj) to 
heaven. The crowd listened to it very atten- 
tively. What was it about ? It was alx>ut 
the message : Peter told the crowd, that llw 
man who had been nailed to the cros.s a little 
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while ago was the Son of God, and that lie 
had sent down his Holy Spirit from heaven. 
Peter said, “You were so wicked as to kill 
him, but Go<J his Father has raised him out 
of his grave, and taken him to heaven. He is 
now your King, and he has sent down tl»e 
Holy Spirit.*' When the people heard that 
they had crucified the Son of God, some of 
them were very unhappy ; they remembered 
how he had been treated — how he had been 
spit upon, and crowned with thorns; how his 
back had been torn with the scourge, and his 
hands with the nails ; they remembered how 
they had laughed at him as he was dying, and 
how meekly he had borne all their jeers. No 
wonder they were unha})py now ; they came 
to the apostles and said, “ What shall we do ?’* 
Then Peter said, “Rej)ent.** He told them 
that Jesu.s would forgive them ; and he said 
he would baptize lliem.or wjash them in water, 
as Jesus had washed away their sins witii his 
blood. He even said that God would give 
them the Holy Spirit. 

How hai)py the men were then to think 
that Jesus would forgive all their wickedness! 
What a comfort that was I Yes, dear child, 
he will forgive you, too, if you ask him. It 
was for your sins as well as mine he died. If 
tm one had ever sinned Jesus would never 
have died upon the cross. Were there many 
people who were sorry for having killed Jesus? 
A great many — three thousand. It is a laige 
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church which can hold a thousand people ; 
there is hardly any church that can hold three 
lliousand 

1 wish people now would believe the 
preachers when they stand in the pulpit and 
say. “Jesus has died to save sinners.'^ .But 
very few believe. Most people go away from 
t!ie house of Gotl, thinking about their moneys 
or their dress, or their play, or their plans. 
But some people go home to pr^ to God in 
secret, and. to say, “What have i done?** and 
some go to the minister and say, “ What shall 
I do?'^ 

You mav read this history in Acts 9. 

88 * 



THE TWO LIARS 

Do you know who is the father of lies? It 
is a creature called Satan. He w^as once a 
bright angel in heaven, but a tong while ago 
he grew wicked, and God cast him down inn 
a dark place called hell, and a great many ollie' 
angels wdth him. Satan and his angels are 
oailed devils. They come into this world, ana 
do a great deal of harm, here, and teach peoj)le 
to be wicked. 

There are a ^eat many different ways of 
being wicked. One of these ways is lying. 

Satan told the first lie that ever was told in 
this world/ He told it to the first woman 
whom God had made. Her name was Eve. 
God had told Eve, that if she ate the fruit of 
a certain tree she should die, and Satan said 
she should not die. That was a dreadful lie. 
Eve ate the fruit, and she died. 

Now 1 am going to tell you of two liars who 
lived a long while after Eve was dead. They 
were a hu^and and a wife. The name of the 
man was Ananias, and the nanie of the woman 
was Sapphira. They agreed together to tell a 
lie ; this was the lie. They had a piece oi 
landf and they sold it for some money ; then 
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(hey said to each other, Let us laice some ol 
the money and give it to a good minister call- 
ed Peter, and tell him to give it to ihe poor.” 
Was not this very good in them Yes, it 
seems good. But now hear the he they meant 
to tell. “ Let us make Peter think that wo 
have given all the money we got Ibr the Ian*, 
(o the poor.” Oh, this was the lie ! They 
wanted to seem very good and generous, but 
they did not like to f>art with all their money ; 
so they made up their minds to tell a horrilJe 
lie. They might have kept all their money, hut 
why tell a lie ? 

Ananias went with jiart of the money to 
Peter, and gave it him for the [K)or. But 
Peter knew that he meant to deceive him, and 
he said to Ananias, “ Why hath Satan filled 
thy heart to lie to the Hf)ly (iliost, and to kee|i 
hack part of the jjrice of llie land ? While it 
remained, was it not tliine own ? and after it 
was sold, was it not in thine own [jower ? 
Thou hast not lied unto men, but unto GchI.” 
As soon as Ananias heard these words, Ih' 
dropped down dead Everybody wlio^hearJ 
of his death was very much afraid, for they 
knew he had been struck dead by God ibr tell 
ing a lie. Some young men came, and wrap- 

f ed Iwm in a cloth, and carried him out and 
uried him. 

His wife Sa[)phini did not hear what had 
happened to her husband. Abr>ut three houni 
after his death, she came into the house where 
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Peter was. Then Peter asked hei for how 
much she had sold the land. And she said she 
had sold it for less than she really had, inh0|>e8 
of making Peter think that she had given 
Away all the money. 

As soon as she had told the lie, Peter said, 
“ How is it that ye have agreed together to 
tempt the Spirit of the Lord ? Behold, the 
feet of them which have buried thy husband are 
at the door, and shall carry thee out.*' Imme- 
diately she fell down at Ifeter’s feet and died ; 
aiTd the young men came in tind found her 
(lead, and carried her (»ut and buried her by 
herliusband. So in one , day these two liars 
died and Were buried. 

If God were to strike aji liars dead, how 
many sudden deaths would take place I But 
God is very patient, and bears with sinners a 
long while, that they may have lime to repent 
and to ask for i)ardori. For God will pardon 
sinners if they ask him. Yes, he will pardon 
li<irs who wish to leave off telling lies. The 
reason why he is so ready to pardon is, because 
he is kind and merciful, and because he gave 
his only Son Jesus Christ to die upon the cross 
to save sinners from being punished. 

But there is a place to which all liars who 
are not pardoned will be sent one day. It if 
^ burning lake — not a lake of water, but a lake 
of fire. Satan, the father of lies, will be cast 
into it, and so will all his children, all liars 
are his children. These are the words ol 
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<3od. All liars shall have their part in the lake , 
which burneth with fire and brimstone/* — Rev. 
21 : 8 . 

You can read alx)ut those two liars. Ananias 
and Sapphira, in Acts 5: I-IL 


THE AbL-SEElNO GOD. 
Almiohtt God, thy piercing eye 
Strikefl through the shades of night, , 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to thy sight. 

There’s not a sin that we commit, 

Nor wicked word we say, 

But in thy dreadful book ’tis writ 
Against the judgment-day. 

And must the crimes that I have done 
Be read ami piihlisli’d there — 

Be all expo.sed before the sun, 

While men and angels heart 

Lord, at thy feel ashamed I lie,* 
Upward I dare not look ; 

Pardon my sins before I die, 

And blot them from thy book. 

Remember all iIk: dying pains 
That my Redeemer felt, 

And let his blood wash out my staina, 
And answer for iny guilt. 

17 
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Oh may I now forever fear 
T* indulge a eintui thoughi, 

Since the great God can see and heu 
And writes down every fault. 


FOR ME. 

Lordf to thy mercy-seat I come, 

And bow before thy throne ; 

Here at thy footstool will I piead 
The merits of thy Son. 

Though crimes of deepest dye appea 
And justice bids thee slay ; 

Yet in thy mercy will I trust. 

To wash my sins away. 

My only hope is in that blood, 

For me on Calvary shed ; 

My only plea is this — for me, 

For me my Saviour bled. 

♦ 

For me upon the cross he hung, 

For me passed through the U»b 

For me to glory rose, and there 
Prepares my happy home 
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A LONG while ago there lived a good iriat: 
name Philip. An angel once «poke to him. 
and told him to go into a desert place. A de- 
.sert is a place where there are no cornfields, very 
little grass, and very few trees. Peojde do not 
live in deserts, but sometimes they pass tjirough 
them when they are travelling. Why did the 
angel desire Philip logo to a desert S' You will 
«oon see the reason why I’hilip went. 

When he got to the desert, he saw a chariot 
pa.s8ing along. In this chariot a very rich man 
was riding. The Spirit of God said to Philip, 
"Go near, and join thyself to this chariot ” So 
Philip went close up to it. There was a very 
daik man, aimo.st black, sitting in the chariot, 
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reading aloud. The carriage went so slowly 
and so softly over the sand that Philip could 
hear what the man was reading. Philip listen- 
ed, and he heard the words, “ He was led as a 
sheep to the slaughter ; and like a lamb dumb 
before his shearers, so he opened not his mouth.” 
Philip knew that these words were in the Bible, 
and he understood wdiat they meant, but he 
thought that the rich man did not understand 
so he said to him, “ Understandest thou what 
thou readest ?" The rich man answered, “ How 
can I, except some man should guide me?” 

You see that the riel) man was not proud 
A proud person is ashamed to say he does no! 
understand ; a proud person does not like to be 
taught. But this rich man wished Philip to 
teach him, and he asked him to come up and 
sit in the chariot by his side. As soon as 
Philip w'as seated in the carriage, the rich man 
.said to him, “ Of whom speaketh the prophet 
this; of himself, or of .some other man?’' 
Then Philip told the rich man who that meek 
Lamb was. How many little children now 
know who that Lamb was ! Jesus was the 
Lamb of God who was nailed to the cross for 
our sins, and like a sheep when the shearer is 
shearing him, so he was gentle and quiet while 
^he wicked people were tormenting him. 

Philip told the rich man a great deal about 
Jesus. He told him, also, that f)eople who be- 
lieved in Jesus were baptized, or washed in 
water, to show that their sins were waslietl 



TUK MAN IN TUE CHARIOT. ItSUl 

away in the blood of Christ. When the rich 
man heard Philip say this, he wished very 
much to be baptized. At last he saw some 
water. 'Fhere is not much water in llie desert, 
but n<»w and then there is a |>04)l or a narrow 
ftream to be seen. The rich man was j^lad to 
fee the water, and he cried out, “ Here is 
water. “ Why cannot 1 be baptized ?’* Then 
Philip said, “ If thou believest with all thine 
heart, thou mayest.*’ The rich iri.aii rejjlied, 
“ 1 believe that Jesus Christ is the »Son of Cod.” 
Then the rich man desired the driver to slop 
the carriage, and he got out. and so did l^hilip, 
iAid they went down into the water, ainl Philip 
baptized the rich man. Did Philif) get into 
the carriage again, and go h(Mnc with his new 
fiiend? No; the Spirit of God caught him 
away, and put him down into a town a grerj 
way olT. 

How much surprised the rich man must 
have been to find that Philip was goru*, avv;jy 
so suddenly! But he was not unhappy. Now 
tie could understand the Bible; now he be- 
lieved in Jesus; now he was baptized in fiis 
name, and he was a true Christian. He knew 
thi^t Jesus loved him, arid he would take 
him to live with him forever. Could he ho 
unhappy? Me got into his chariot again full 
of joy, and he went back to his own country. 
It w’as a heathen country, where peofile wor- 
fhip|)ed idols. But soon the people turned 
fironi idols to servo the living and true Gfx|. 
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'Do you think the lich man often rea<l ovei 
that verse, ''He was led as a lamb to the 
slaughter ?*’ This was the first verse about 
the Lord Jesus that he ever knew. Is there 
any verse that you are very fond of? Per- 
haps you learned some little verse a long while 
ago about Christ that you will never forget. 

If you want to find the verse about the 
Lamb, look for Isaiah 53: 7. If you want tr 
read more about this rich man, l(K)k for Acta 8 
20, to the end 


Around the throne ot God in heaven, 
Thousands of children stand— 
Children whose sins are all forf^iven, 

A holy, happy band, 

Singing glory, glory, glory 

In flowing robes of spotless white, 

See every one array’d, 

Dwelling in everlasting light, 

And joys that never fade, 

Singing glory, glory. 

Once they were little things like jrcm* 
And lived on earth below, 

And could not praise, as now they do, 
The liOrd who loved them so 
Singing glory, glory. 
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A^bat brought them to that world altorei 
That heaven no bright and fair, 

Where all ia peace, and joy, and love ^ 
How came those children there ^ 
Singing glory, glory. 

Because (he Saviour shed his blood 
To wash away their sin; 

Bathed in that pure and precious blood, 
Behold them white and clean. 

Singing glory, glory. 

On earth they sought the Saviour’s gran 
On earth they lov’d his name ; * 

So ikow they see his bleased fact, 

A.Dd stand before the Lamb, 

Binginf glory, gtorv 
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MAN WHO SAW THE GREAT LIGHT. 

Saul was once a vt3ry wu'.ked man. Hu 
lived in the world soon after Jesus had been 
erucified^ and after \n) had gone to sit on Ids 
Father\s thnnie in In^aveii. Saul had heard 
of Jesus, but lie did not love him. He did 
not believe tliat he was the Son of (jod ; and 
he hated all those j)eoj>le who did believe in 
him. Saul was a very cruel man ; he went 
about from one city to another to get hold of 
good people, and to put them in firison. 'J'ho 
judges in those days were wicked, and allowed 
Saul to send good peojde to prison. One© 
when wicked men were throwin-^ large stones 
at a very good man eallod Stephen. Saul 
stood and looked on <pnte jdeastd ; uu<i when 
he saw Stephen fall down dead, bleeiling and 
covered with bruises, he was not sorry. 

At liist he set out on a journey to a city 
called Damascus, Why did he go there? 
To put in pri.son tliose who loved the Lord 
Jesus. lie did not go alone ; some men went 
^'ilh him to help him. It was about twelve 
oVdoc];: in the middle of the day when he 
came near Damascus. The sun was shining 
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bright, when suddenly a greater light than the 
sun v\'as seen in the sky. ll was so great a 
light, that Saul could ru»t bear to look at it ; 
he fell to the ground, and the men that were 
with him also I'ell to the ground. While they 
were all lying on their faces very much fright- 
ened, Saul heard a voice speaking frt>m the 
sky. No one heard it but Saul. Whose 
voice was it ? It was a voice that you have 
never heard, but you will hear it one day. ll 
was the voice of the Lord Jesus CInist. And 
what did Jesus say? lie said, “Saul, Saul, 
why |>ersecutest thou me?*’ Wliat did he 
mean by these words? lie meant that he 
was grieved because Saul tried to hurt his 
|H"(»ple ; for Je.sus loves his peo[>le very much 
indeed. Did Saul answer the Lord Je.sus? 
Y es, he did ; he said, “ Who art thou, l^ord ?” 
Then the Lord said, “ I am Jesus, whom thou 
persccutesl ; it is hard for thee to kick against 
the jH'icks.” While Saul had been trying to 
hurl good people, he had only been hurting 
himself. It would be silly in a child to kick 
against spikes ; he would only hurt his own 
little feet, and make them bleed. 

All this time Saul was very much fright- 
ened : he was now sorry for his wickedness, 
and he .said to the Lord, “ What will thou have 
me to do?'' Then the Lord said, “ Arise, gc 
into the city, and it shall l>e told thee whai 
ihou shall do.” When Saul got up from the 
ground, lie found that he was blind — the great 
17 * ‘ ‘ 
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light had blinded his eyes. The other men 
were not blind, and they led him by the hand 
into Damascus, and they took him to a lodging 
in a street called Straight-street ; there he 
stayed, thinking of hia sins, and of the Lord 
Jesus Christ. The other men could not com- 
fort him, for they had not heard the voice, noi 
had they seen tlie Lord, as Saul had. But 
God sent a good man to comfort him. This 
man was called Ananias, and he spoke kindly 
to Saul, and put his hands on him and said, 
“ B/other Saul, receive thy sight.” Imme- 
diately Saul was able to see. Then he was 
baptized, and afterwards he took some food, 
and ffcgan to feel stronger. 

Anatiias told Saul what the Lord wished 
him to do. What was it? To preach about 
Jesus; to tell everybody how he had been 
crucified for their sins, and that he was ready 
to forgive them, and that he was sitting at the 
right hand of the Father, and that he would 
come again to judge the world. And did Saul 
do what the Lord commanded ? Oh, yes ; 
he spent the rest of his days in preaching 
about Jesus. Wicked people hurt him, as he 
had once hurt good people. One day they 
threw great stones at him, till he seemed to be 
^dead, and eight times they beat him in a 
cniel manner. Often they put him in prison^ 
and at last they killed him, 

Saul is now called Paul He had two 
flames. When he was alive some people 
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called him Saul, and some called him Paul 
Now he is dead, everybody calls him Paul. He 
wrote a ^reat many beautiful letters, and they 
are printed in the Bible. Children cannot 
understand all these letters, but they can 
understand part. Here is a verse which Paul 
wrote, that you can understand : “ Christ 
Jesus came into the world to save sinners, of 
whom 1 am chief.” 1 Tim. 1 : 15. 

You will find the history of Paul .seeing the 
light in Acts 9: 1-22; 22: 1-21 ; 26: 1-20 


HYMN FOR A POOR NEGRO. 

Wk love the Lord ; he came to wave 
Poor negro from the si liner's grave : 

Though we are hlack, aiul mean, and vile. 
Lord Jesus, on poor negro smile 

We love him, and we would not break 
The least command our Saviour spake ; 

But pray him, by his precious blood, 

To make us hunj^ble, faithful, good. 

.Soon comes the night — the bright beanie go. 
And all is dark above, below ; 

But by and by the sun will rise, 

And sweetly shine in morning skiee. 

Poor negro ! he so dark in face. 

And dark the lot of negro raea , 
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But be our Saviour'? blessing given 
And he shall rise shine in heaven 

Then black and while, and bond and free. 
The servants of our Lord shall be, 

And nothing shall be beard above. 

Bat sounds of praise, and peace, and love. 



THE MAN WHO SAW HEAVEN BE 
FORE HE DIR[>. 

Many children have some playfellow ol 
whom they are very fond. Perhaps there is 
some child wlioin you like be willi. Have 
you any favorite friend whom you like to walk 
with, and to talk to, and sit by ? I ho|H*. it is a 
good child who is your friend. If he is bad, 1 
fear he will make you as bad as himself. 

There once was a man who was the friend 
of the Son of God. Wlial a happy man he 
must have been ! Would you like to hear 
about him ? 

The Son of God once lived down in this 
world, and his name was Jesus. Ht*; had 
many friends. His dearest friend was called 
John ; John whs a poor fisherman, but he left 
his boats and his nels, that he might go about 
with Jesus from place to place, and hear his 
sweet words. 

At last the time came when Jesus mu.st 
leave his dear friends. The evening l>efore he 
died, he look sup[>er wdth twelve of his friends 
It was the custom in that hotcountiy for f»er>. 
pie to lie down at supf)er to rest themselves. 
John lay down next to Jesus, and he leaned 
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his head upon his Lord’s bosom. Was it not 
pleasant to be so near the Son of GofJ ? 

That niffht Jesus went into a garden to 
pray, and John went with him, and so did the 
other friends — all but one, who did not really 
love his Lord. Some wicked men came to 
the garden and bound Jesus with ropes and 
«ed him away. John was afraid of going with 
his Lord ; he left him, and went a goofl way 
off. But afterwards he went to look for him; 
he saw him hanging upon his cross ol’ wood, 
with nails through his hands and feet. John 
stood near the cross, and next to Jolm stood a 
woman ? Who was it ? Marj\ the mother 
of Jesus. How unhappy she was to see her 
dear son dying on a cross! Jesus loved his 
mother ; he looked at her, and then at John, 
and he said to her, “ Behold thy Son !** Fie 
meant that John was to be her son. And he 
said to John, “ Behold thy mother V* John 
understo<xl what his Lord meant, and very 
soon afterwards he took the poor mother to 
his own home. Do you not think he must 
nave loved the mother of his dear Lord ? I am 
sure he liked to tako^care of her. 

John saw his Lord die upon the cross that 
day at three o’clock, and he saw the soldiers 
come to see whether he was dead, and he saw 
one of them thrust a spear into the side of 
Jesus. The spear did not hurt him, because 
he was dead, but from his side blood and water 
came flowing out. It was very strange to see 
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water as well as bloc^d. It is the piecious 
blood of Jesus that washes away sin. Water 
can make your bo<ly clean, but the blood of 
Jesus can make your heart clean. Wicked- 
ness is like dirt. Jesus died to take away our 
sins. Do you want to have your sins taken 
away ? Then think how Jesus died upon the 
cross that you might not go to hell, then pray 
to God and sav, Forgive my sins, he(‘.ause 
Christ died.** God in heavtm will hear youf 
little prayer, if you say il Inan your heart. 
John was very unhappy when Jesus was di^ad, 
and he shed tears of sorrow. But in three 
day.s Jesus alive again. A woman came 
one morning to tell John that Je^sus was alive, 
and John ran very fast to his grave to see 
whether it w*as true. Another of the f/iends 
of Jesus ran with him. His name was iVt^r. 
John got to the grave first, and looked » i. 
When Peter got there, he went in, for the 
grave was made in the side of a rock, and you 
could walk into it as into a room. After Peter 
had gone in, John went there loo, and hp saw 
the white linen clothes that had been wrapped 
round Jesus lying in the grave — not all in a 
heap together, but folded up. Then John Imj 
lieved that his Lord was really alive ; for at 
first he thought some thieves had stolen his 
dead body, but he knew that thieves would not 
have folded up the clothes and left them in the 
grave. 

That very evening John saw his deal Lord 
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a^ain. How much pleased he was to see 
him nil at once standing in the room! He 
saw him again another day by the water-side ; 
and another day he walked with him up a 
high hill; he heard him pray, and suddenly 
he saw a cloud come and take him up intr. 
heaven. John could not go up iu the cloud 
with him; he staid down in this world, and 
told everybody about Jesus, and how he died 
upon the cross to take away tnir sins. 

Did John ever see his I..ord again ? Yes. 
When he was a very old man, he was sent to 
a place called Patrnos ; there was water all 
round it and a great many wicked ^ople were 
sent to this land as a punishment for their 
crimes. But had John done some wicked 
thing? No ; he had not stolen, nor killed any 
one; he had preached about Jesus, and a 
cruel king sent him to this place as a punish- 
inenf. One day (it was the Lord s day) he 
heard a voice behind him like the sound of a 
trum|.»et, and he turned to .see who it was, 
and he saw Jostis — not looking Jis he once 
had done, hut shining very bright — yes, as 
bright as the sun shines at noon, John 
was so much surprivSed, that he fell at the 
feel of Jesus as if he had been <lead. But 
Jesus touched him with Ins right hand, and 
said, “ Fear not ; I am the first and the last. 
I am he tliat liveth and was dead, and behold 
I am alive for evermore.” Then Jesus talked 
to him. and told him to write down what he 
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said in a book ; and John did write it» and you 
may read what Jesus said to him. Afterwards 
John saw the angels in heaven, and saw peo- 
ple who once lived in this world, all clothed 
m white, and looking so happy and singing 
80 sweetly» and he saw Jesus sitting on his 
throne with God his Father. It was an angel 
who showed him all the beautiful sights in 
heaven. John was so much pleased with 
what he saw, that he was going to worship the 
angel ; but the angel said, “ See thou do it 
not; worship QckI/' We must not even 
worship angeis, tiecause they are only crea- 
tures whom^God made. 

Jesus spoke again to Jolin, and told him 
that he would ofK*n the gales of heaven to 
et in people who did his commandments, but 
that he would not let any liars come in 
^ All liars shall have their part in the lake 
which burneth with fire and brimstone.*' 
Jesus will come again to this world. He 
faid to John, “ Behold, 1 come quickly." And 
John said, “ Come, Lord Jesus." He has not 
come yet. John has been dead a long while; 
his spirit is in heaven with Jesus. 

Do you wish to live with Jesu.s? Have 
you told lies ? Are you afraid of going into 
that burning lake ? Beg Je.sus to wash away 
your lies in his blood ; he has forgiven a great 
many liars, and 1 know he would forgive you. 
Tlicre are many now singing glory in heaven 

10 
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unto Him that loved them, and washed them 
from their sins in his own blood. Rev. 1 : 5 
There is something about John in the laH 
chapter of the Bible. 


ABOUT GOD AND IIBAVRN. 

Bright nrigdlR bow l>ofore hin face, 

Anri fliiinbr ntnnrl waitini; round his thront . 
And in tliat holy, happy placo, 

No sillful thoughts or words ars known. 










